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WHAT a joy to be a tree . 
And have God plan my life 
for met 
Hours at rest in inwardness, 



Hours to spend in growing, 
Sunshine for one's happiness, 
Winds of laughter blowing. 



Do I have to be a tree 
To let God make His plans for me? 
There Twitchell Lindaey, 
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WHEN we left the great 
American metropolis 
and its turmoil for the 
quiet of a beautiful 
suburban hamlet, Mrs. 
Milans and I felt the 
urge to clean up our little place, 
and plan and plant for the future. 
There flowers bloom. Birds and the 
timid little people of the trees and 
brush have safe sanctuary — and 
church bells still call people to 
worship. After many years among 
skyscrapers and homes like great 
cliff dwellings, we have found at 
last the unsullied beauty of nature 
and the peace that God intends that 
His children who love Him shall 
have — and we belonged to Him. 

We were younger then, and 
strong. We planted maple saplings 
in front of our cottage, and ever- 
greens and blooming shrubbery all 
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of it inside the trunk. We lost our 
peach tree. 

The supporting posts of the grape 
arbor looked all right under new 
white paint. But one night a wind- 
storm easily toppled them to the 
ground. Then we discovered that 
termites had hollowed out those 
strong-looking posts until only a 
thin shell was left, and this could 
not withstand storms. We had been 
neglectful, and the hidden enemy 
ruined the arbor from the inside. 

I could go on a long time re- 
counting just such destruction, be- 
cause we relaxed our vigilance and 



.A SURE WAY TO ETERNAL LIFE. 



REPENTANCE— 

Sincere determination to forsake sin and obey God. 

FAITH— 

Personal heart trust by which you commit yourself to God by the 
sacrifice of Jesus Christ, and accept as your own His gift of 

SALVATION— 

which includes forgiveness of sin, conversion or being born 
again into newness of spiritual life, and adoption Into the 
family of God. 



the devils that I thought were dead 
for all time had eaten into my 
spiritual vitals. What had seemed 
to be so strong and enduring was 
being destroyed while I basked in 
the false security of a spiritual 
strength that had once been mine. I 
bad taken it for granted that my 
spiritual life could not be so 
seriously affected by any evil in- 
fluence. Oh, yes — I had rested. I had 
played at loafing around, limply 
indifferent to all "duties." But I had 
relaxed too much. I had played 
around with my spiritual safety too 
long. We can't ever do that without 
great loss of security and power. 
The termites of evil immediately 
set to work when we begin to loaf. 
Had not God prodded me into re- 
newed vigilance, who can say that 
I might not have fallen flat when 
the gales of temptation swept over 
me — just as our pretty, white, 
strong-looking grape arbor did; and 
our fine, healthy-looking peach 
tree. 



TAKE 
vacation- 



around it. We worked hard and 
dreamed of the beauty that time 
would bring us. 

But with the years, we learned 
that health and beauty in nature 
were to be secured only at the cost 
of eternal vigilance. There were 
enemies to our plants that we could 
see and destroy, but there were 
greater enemies that were hidden 
from us, The tender young plants to 
which we had given much close at- 
tention would die, and we couldn't 
tell why until a master gardener 
revealed the enemy at the root that' 
was able to destroy what we had 
worked so hard to have. 

OURS was a constant figh't 
against the evils that threaten- 
ed the health of our garden. As 
soon as we relaxed our vigilance the 
deadly things multiplied and de- 
stroyed. We couldn't idle away a 
day if we were to maintain the 
beauty we were striving for. 

A fine looking peach tree that 
promised us fruit the next season 
began to wilt and die. We had been 
so sure of its perfect condition that 
we overlooked altogether a deadly 
borer that was eating away the life 



HAVE YOU DISCOVERED? 

A YOUNG rating on a battleship 
related that when he was a 
child,, his family had been com- 
pletely wiped out. The father had 
disappeared; the three children had 
been place'd under different names, 
in widely - separated orphanages; 
the mother had moved to a distant 
city and remarried. 

A kindly couple had adopted him, 
and later he enlisted in the Navy. ' 
One day he learned that his brother, 
name unknown, had also enlisted 
in the Navy. In great excitement, 
with but one clue, he went through 
the ship which carried 2,000 men, 
looking for someone who resembled 
himself. 

Finally he admitted that he had 
found so many men like himself 
that he could believe every man his 
brother. It was a discovery every- 
one needs to make. 



took it for granted that things were 
just what they seemed to be on the 
surface. 

WE'VE all been busy at our 
work for another year. We are 
looking forward to a "vacation." 
I'm almost afraid of vacations, for 
so many of us haven't learned that 
we can't ever take a vacation from 
spiritual vigilance. It is so easy to 
justify ourselves. We have been 
regular in our worship for a whole 
year. Why can't we let that slip for 
a little while? This is our play- 
time. Why not let our regular 
prayer season go until we get back 
home? Why can't Bible reading be 
dropped until the hot weather has 
gone? We find these fixed spiritual 
"duties" a bit irksome and incon- 
venient. We don't want even to 
think of "duties" until our playtime 
is over. 

I wouldn't do this if I were you. 
I've tried it, and I was jerked to my 
senses one day to find that some of 



God with you on your 
-to the camp, to the 
mountains, to the lake. Rest — but 
rest in the Lord. First have a good 
visit with Him each morning, and 
wave to Him joyously during the 
play hours of the day. He will like 
this. You will be glad for it, and the 
deadly canker-worm of neglect 
won't even come to life. 

Who knows? You may even catch 
more fish, and bigger ones, God 
isn't ever stingy with His blessings 
in rest from labor. But first He 
wants what's coming to Him — our 
worship and love and complete 
surrender — even in our vacation 
time. 

God never takes a holiday, and 
it's the devil's busiest time. Do be 
careful and watchful and constant — 
and safe! 



ALL 

COULD but one word describe 
Thee, 

"All" should be my choice; 
I'd build on each three letters 

The stirring word "rejoice"; 
The "A" for always present; 

Two "L's" for love and light; 
My all, your all, and always 

A constant Beacon Light. 
Chilliwack, B.C. Alice Graham. 



DAYUGHTand 

Darkness 

J SAID to God in the morning: 
"Thy yoke is easy Lord, 
And light indeed is Thy burden, 
And crystal-clear is Thy word. 
And I am ready for service 

Whatever Thou wilt," I said, 
As blithely I started forward, 
The pathway bright ahead. 

The night came down with its dark- 
ness, 



And long indeed was the road, 
And I was tired and weary, 

And fainting beneath my load. 
I lost the words of His promise, 

And none of my work was done. 
I cried aloud for the daylight, 

For a smooth road and the sun. 

Then a voice came out of the 
shadows: 

The voice of my unseen Friend: 
"Lo, I am with you alway, 

Even unto the end." 
It took the night and its darkness, 

And a long road, rough and dim, 
And the patience of the Saviour 

To bring me close to Him. 

Grace Noll Crowell. 
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August 7, 1943 

Daily 
Devotions 

Helpful Thoughts For Everyone 

SUNDAY: And the Lord God formed 

man of the dust of the ground.— Cen. 2:7. 

The Lord is yet able to raise up 

His leaders from very dry "dust" 

— in least expected places. 

Lo?-d God, from out the dust of 

sorrow and of woe, 
O raise to deliver great men who 

will go 
Where Thy banner leads at all 
times most victorious. 

MONDAY: And out of the ground made 
the Lord God to grow every tree that is 
pleasant to the sight, and good for food. 

Gen. 2:9. 

Do you want to know God's 
thoughts toward you? His will for 
Man? Look around. Gardens are 
full of His expressions of love. 

The golden sunshine, vernal air, 

Sweet flowers and fruits, Thy 
love declare. 

TUESDAY: Cain said unto the Lord, 
My punishment is greater than I can 
bear.— Gen. 4:13 

Some who read this know what it 
is to so -deeply suffer for sin that 
the same cry is wrung from the 
heart. No man ever cried to God, 
with a submissive will, but was 
helped, and his punishment in 
someway mitigated. 

O Lord, do not Thou despise; 

Let the incense of our prayers 

Before Thy mercy rise. 

WEDNESDAY: Arise and go toward 
the south . . . which is a desert. 

Acts 8:26. 

There may be numbers of our 
own kinsmen ordered to go in the 
same direction on hazardous mili- 
tary duty. If so, we pray God may 
go with them. 
In cloud and storm be Thou their 
Friend, 
O hear our urgent cry! 
By Thy strong arm their lives 
defend, 
Be Thou, good Lord, near by. 

THURSDAY: Jesus' . . . who went 
about . . . healing all that were oppressed 
of the devil.— Acts 10:38. 

It is quite true — the devil does 
crush, and maim, and lull unless 
overcome by a Power greater than 
any we possess. So far as records 
reveal, there is none other Name by 
which men can be saved,' but 
through Jesus the Conqueror, 

Jesus, the Name high over all, 
In hell or earth or sky; 

Angels and men before Him fall, 
. And devils fear and fly. 

FRIDAY: He (Judas) . . . kissed Him. 
Mark 14:45. 

The devil still appears as an an- 
gel of light, constantly basely be- 
traying purity and sincerity by, das- 
tardly tokens of love and friend- 
ship. Beware of him. 

"All things betray thee, 

Who betrayest Me." 

Francis Thompson. 

SATURDAY: He beheld the city and 
wept over it. — Luke 19:41. 

How many uncultured, earnest, 
hard-hearted, unbelieving scoffers! 
Do we love our neighbors and 
workmates enough to weep over 
their sins? 
They tell me He wept over sin- 
ners one day, 
Saying, "Oh, that your Saviour 
you knew! . 
How oft would I gather you 
under My wing, 
And pardon poor rebels like 
you!" 



A BIG TASK 

BIG things are only little things put 
together. It is encouraging to think 
of this when confronted with a big task. 
Remember that it is only a group of 
little tasks, any one of which y°" ean 
easily do. It is ignorance of this fact 
that makes some men afraid to try. 

W. P- Warren. 
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The Bride 
Must Cry/ 

Strange Proceedings That Form 

Part of an African Heathen 

Wedding Celebration 

As related by Adjutant Winnifred Hearn, a Canadian 
Officer-Nurse in Zululand 



LAST week there was a heathen 
wedding just outside our 
grounds at one of the nearest 
kraals. These people are neither 
heathens nor Christians. What I 
mean is that they are not the real 
raw heathen, yet they have become 
sufficiently civilized to wear proper 
clothes and call themselves Chris- 
tians without Christianity. But 
aren't there hundreds of white 
people like that? 

At such a wedding as this the 
bride must be dressed entirely in 
white, and she must have an um- 
brella which she swings about in 
the air high above the heads of the 
people, dancing around them in 
primitive fashion, midst her tears 
(for every Zulu bride must cry at 
her wedding). The main thing at 
these weddings is not the bride, nor 
the bridegroom, but the beer. 

This wedding took place on 
Thursday. The drinking started 
Wednesday. All Wednesday night 
there was singing and shouting, 
someone blew a whistle, someone 
else played, or tried to play, a horn 
or a cornet, but succeeded in get- 
ting anything but a tune out of it. 
This carousing carried on all day 
Thursday and all night. Thursday 
night the noise was not so bad. 1 
think everyone was too drunk. 
Friday they started again and kept 
up all Friday night and all day 
Saturday. Then a heavy rain came 
which I think must have put a stop 
to the drinking. 

Someone usually beats a native 
drum to call the people to the place. 
This drum can be heard for many 
miles and the sound of it I can't de- 
scribe — it is too mournful. The peo- 
ple gather from all directions, 
dressed in the most beautiful skins 
and all colors of beads. 

All native weddings are not like 
this. I think the chief reason for 
this type of wedding is polygamy. 
Many natives get married by Chris- 
tian rite, in which case they are 
forbidden by law to take a second 
wife. After a few years he is de- 



Amid Africa's Kraals, 

the Good News of the 

Gospel Brings Joy 

and Salvation 







termined to 
crease his wealth 
by taking another 
wife. He does so 
by having a 
heathen wedding 
when a native po- 
liceman comes and 
just pronounces 
the couple married 
without any cere- 
mony at all. 

There is a reason for the bride 
crying. She leaves her own home 
forever, that is, she no longer be- 
longs to her own people, but to her 
husband's family, and is practically 
a slave to her husband and her 
mother-in-law. If she comes from 
a fairly decent home where she is 
loved, and goes into a filthy, 
slovenly home where she is practic- 
ally a slave (which I have seen 
happen), I can't wonder at her cry- 
ing. But in any case, even if the 
bride doesn't feel like crying she 



'must, or she will be considered bold 
and possibly rude. In most cases 
Zulu girls love their own homes and 
love their mothers. It is very diffi- 
cult to get them to leave, but they 
must do this eventually. 




Sirty-thir©© in 4h<g Family 

British Honduras Boys' Home Flourishes 

are very glad to see how for the odor of pole cats passing 

by the Ridge! Our lifes goes oh. 
Caring for our boys, looking after 
the physical needs, their aches 
and pains, and above all looking 
after the spiritual needs. Some who 
have gone out are doing well, and 
best of all not trying in their own 
strength. On a recent Sunday it was 
beautiful to see some of them come 
to God at the close of the service; 
we were moved indeed. You see 
they are all sorts of faiths, and 
some of the boys have not pre- 
viously seen or heard of The Army. 
We are real surprise packets to 
them. 

The Divine Companion 

Just at the moment the Major is 
away to Belize for an inspection; 
he took Gillies with him (who by 
the way is eleven to-morrow). I am 
in charge while he is away, not ex- 
actly a job that induces sound, re- 
freshing sleep, but all is well, for 
He is with me. 



W things are progressing in the 
Land of the Maple. We are in the 
rainy seasons just now, but thank 
God for health, and the knowledge 
of being happy in His service. (So 
states Mrs. Major A. Moffett who, 
with her husband, has been station- 
ed at a Boys' Home in British 
Honduras.) 

Our "family" of boys is forever 
increasing, we have 63 just now, 
and they are without a doubt the 
world's liveliest crew. We have just 
taken in a young lad of fourteen; 
he stabbed a boy to death in a 
quarrel. Our boys are from eight to 
almost eighteen years in age; when 
they reach eighteen they are re- 
leased. It is not everyone who can 
boast of being the "mother" of 63 
children, all shades and colors. 

It is planting time just now. In 
between the rains, the acres are all 
cut and burnt, and plowed. The 
seeding began for the rice and corn 
last week, this week other crops will 
go in. Most of the food we eat is 
grown right here, or we would be 
in a bad state, for tinned foods and 
other foods, at one time imported 
from abroad, are no longer avail- 
able. We are short of many things 
but we know that others are far 
worse off than we are, so it is 
"chins up," and no complaining. We 
thank God very humbly for what 
we do have. 

We do not talk of furlough, 
but just wait His good time. 
We feel it will be well with 

We still see 
plenty of 
snakes, nasty 
things, and just 
a few moments 
ago we could 
scarcely breathe 



CHARMS FORSAKEN 

Tonga Woman Leaves Old 
Superstitions and Customs 

WHEN the Khodesian Territorial Com- 
mander, Colonel J. Smith, desired to 
visit Northern Rhodesia, before the sum- 
mer rains set in and shut him out from 
the places further afield, the journey was 
undertaken in faith— faith that was re- 
warded, for valuable work for the King- 
dom was accomplished. „ ,, . , 

At Cikanlt&ta where the Territorial 
Commander spent some time inspecting 
the site for the proposed hospital, and 
where many suggestions were made for 
better accommodation a large meeting- 
was held. Many definite testimonies by 
young- and old were given,. Some told 
how for fifteen years they had been kept, 
that God had been their sufficiency; that 
the desllre flor bseir-drinks had been 
taken away. Around the campfire the 
Colonel unfolded the wonderful story of 
Jesus and His love. 

At Celeleka a heathen woman, with all 
her bangles and charms, came running 
forward, saying, "Teach me how to 
pray." She, with others, had a spiritual 
struggle, but she left behind her at the 
Mercy-Seat all her heathen ornaments. 
Comrades prayed earnestly for her, as it 
is not easy for a Tonga woman to leave 
her old customs and superstitions and 
start a new life. 

Mainza was the last Corps on the pro- 
pram, and here the Colonel was warmly 
welcomed alone the road by the waving 
of flags and branches. 

During- the tour Local Officers and En- 
voys were commissioned, dedication 
ceremonies performed, sick comrades 
visited, and personal words of encourage- 
ment given to many needy souls. 



DIVING AND ZOOMING 

FOUW GELDENHUIS SCHOOL; Johannesburg, having raised funds to 
send boys of The Army's Home, Linden, for a seaside holiday, the use 
of a well-equipped seaside boarding school on the beach at Isipingo was 
loaned by the committee of the Isipingo School of Becovery at Pretoria 
(writes Major C. Widdowson, in charge). Eventually sixty highly-excited 
boys boarded two special coaches for the long train journey. 

Many had never made a long trip before. One boy, when going to bed, 
put his stockings out of the window, in mistake for a cupboard, and an- 
other lost his pillow through an open window. When they saw the sea for 
the first time what a shout went up! 

The fishermen of the party, with their small trophies tucked away 
under their shirts for safety, and even hanging on their belts, soon caused 
an order to be made, forbidding anyone to bring fish home. Every day the 
boys swam in the pools and bathed in the breakers; some days they almost 
lived in the water. 

One of the greatest thrills the boys have had was provided a day or 
two after their return by one of the old boys, Pupil-Pilot Bernhard Jons- 
son, of the S.A.A.F., who dived and zoomed over his old Home, 
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RITE ON : ' : 
VARIED THEMES 

THE FREE GIFT OF GOD 

By Captain L. Pindred 



IT is a glorious truth that Jesus 
is the Gift of God's love, but it 
is still more wonderful when 
one realizes that the Gift is 
free. To impress us with this fact 
the Holy Spirit, in the Roman 
Epistle uses the expression, "The 
free Gift." Think of it! "Ho, every- 
one that thirsteth, come ye to the 
waters, and he that hath no money, 
come ye . . ." This is the language 
of grace in the Old Testament, but 
it is also the wholp theme of the 
Scriptures, indeed the Bible is 
brought to a "conclusion in Revela- 
tion with the message: "Whosoever 
will, let him take of the water of 
life freely." What Christian has not 
been thrilled as these words have 
been trumpeted by Salvationists 
from street corners in most towns 
and cities throughout the world: 

"Whosoever will, the promise is 
secure, 

Whosoever will, For ever shall 
endure, 

Whosoever will, 'Tis life for- 
ever more, 
Whosoever will may come!" 

Yes, God has made His Gift to us 
as free as the air of heaven; as free 
as the waters of the sea. "Whoso- 
ever will let him take . . ." is the 
statement. 

Truth Illustrated 

But what does it mean to take? 
What does it mean to receive? It 
appears to me that simple questions 
like these are the ones about which 
we seem to gather the thickest 
mists. When I was a boy I learned 
the simple key to receiving the 
Free Gift from one of my teachers. 
We were sitting in our customary 
class one Decision Sunday and the 
children must have been slow to 
grasp the fact that God had a great 
Gift for us, which He desired that 
we should take for ourselves in- 
dividually. At any rate our teacher 
took his watch from his pocket and 

THE INNER DYNAMIC 

Available To All 

"The water that I shall give 
him shall be in him a well of 
water springing up into ever- 
lasting life." 
John 4:14. (Read John 4:5-14.) 

AN artesian well is fascinating, as 
we watch the clear, sparkling 
water gushing up without any 
mechanical aid. The secret is that 
it is fed by some higher source. The 
words of Jesus suggest such a well 
— "a well of water springing up." 
The figure of speech describes a 
Christian experience which is a 
manifestation of spiritual vigor. 
The secret of such an experience is 
contact with a Higher Source. The 
word translated "springing up" is 
used in two other places in the New 
Testament. Luke saj's the man at 
the Beautiful Gate "sprang up" and 
went into the temple, walking and 
"leaping." The man healed by Paul 
at Lystra "leaped up." Both reveal 
an inner dynamic. The joy is 
spontaneous. There is life within. 
In accepting the gift of Salvation, 
man must be constantly dependent 
upon the Higher Source. Contact 
with this Source insures a joyous 
experience, productive of helpful 
service. 

Making others aware of the living 
Christ is the best contribution I can 
make to a stricken world. 

The Upper Room. 



dangling it from the end of an old- 
fashioned chain, said to me first, 
"Here, Leslie, I give you the 
watch." But, too surprised for 
words, I sat and stared at him. He 
then moved to the lad next to me, 
"Here, Cyril, take it — you may have 
it." But Cyril only blushed and 
stammered incredulously. 

Appropriating' Faith 

And so the teacher went almost 
around the class until he came to 
a smaller boy, who instinctively 
thrust out his hand and took the 
watch. The teacher released the 
chain, and the little lad said hesi- 
tantly, "Is it really mine?" "Yes, of 
course it is yours, Willie." By this 
time, I, as well as my companions, 
were well aroused. "Do you mean 
he can really keep the watch?" 
Cyril asked. "Certainly," answered 
the teacher, "I gave it to the boy 
who would have it." 

Can it be wondered at that that 
very day I knelt at a penitent bench 
for the first time in my life, and as 
a lad accepted God's Unspeakable 
Gift, readily, understanding^, and 
gladly? 

This, then, is the practical ques- 
tion: Will you, my reader, take the 
Gift? If you have not already done 
so, will you look up to Him just 
now, and humbly say: "Here I am, 
Father, to receive Thy gift and to 
do Thy will." And if you do, there 
will be no mistake; you will know 
the gift is yours — and you may 
know it now. Claim it in prayer, 
believe it is yours; and you will 
enter into a new life, for, as the 



natural birth is the only gateway 
into human life, just so, the Spir- 
itual Birth is the only gateway into 
spiritual life. Your heart and mind 
will respond to the new Master of 
your life; in faith, love and obedience. 
A story is told that, in the days 
of slavery, a kindly man, at great 
cost outbid two wicked men who 
sought to purchase a poor Negro 
slave-girl for their own. evil ends. 
Handing over the purchase money, 
the buyer ordered the shackles of 
the slave to be broken; and then 
taking the girl by the hand, and in 
words distinct enough for all about 
to hear, he said: "Young woman, I 
have bought you and I have paid a 
great price; you are free to go 
to your home, or where you will, 
never to be a slave again. God bless 
you! Now go!" As the man, with 
tears in his eyes, turned into the 
street, the former slave-girl stood 
for a moment as if paralyzed, and 
then throwing up her hands and 
breathing out her whole soul in 
•gratitude and love, she rushed to 
her preserver and threw herself at 
his feet crying — '.You redeemed 
me! You redeemed me! My life is 
yours, Massa, you redeemed me!" 

Willing 1 Service 

She received the, gift, which meant 
her freedom from slavery; and 
through the gift 'she entered into a 
new life. But her redeemer had a 
right to her, and because of her 
recognition of this fact, and her 
readiness to yield to it, she became 
his by a precious tie, for willing 
service. 
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Jbo you fLntua 

The initials of the following give 
an essential command to Christians 
as found in 1 Peter 3: 8. 

1. The father of the first artificer 
' in brass and iron. 

2. The man who said, I thy ser- 
vant fear the Lord from my 
youth." 

3. The wise man s estimate of 
' earthly pleasure. . 

4. The place where David slew 
" Goliath. 

5; Rehoboam's successor. 

6. The people who stole the oxen 
' of Job. 

7. Herod's chamberlain. 

8. The city where Jehu was an- 
ointed king. 

9. The kingdom of Chedorlaomer. 
10. Paul's amenuensis when he 

wrote the Epistle to the Romans. 
The mother of Adonijah. 
The wife of Mahlon. 
The name of the altar that was 
built by the children of Reuben 
and Gad. 
14. The younger son of Bilhah. 
Answers at foot of column 



11. 
12. 
13. 



FOR THE TROUBLED 

Promises Plucked From The 
Army's Treasury of Song 

*«|7EAR not I am with you, O be 

X not dismayed, 

For I am thy God, I will still give 

thee aid. 

» * * 

When through the deep waters I 

call thee to go 
The rivers of woe shall not thee 

overflow. 
For I will be with thee thy troubles 

to bless 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest 

distress." 

* * * 

"God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform." 



wem In Tk<s Hairdbstt Pk© 



By DR. J. H. JOWETT 



Sing unto the Lord . . . who 
maketh grass to grow upon the 
mountains." — Psalm 147: 7, 8. 

UNLESS we read the words in 
the right tone, we can never 
apprehend the trend of their 
suggestion. The words are uttered 
in a tone of .great surprise. It would 
have aroused no wonder to have 
found grass in the vale, but to find 
it away up in the heights where 
barrenness usually reigns, impressed 
the writer with the feeling of great 
power. 

He discovered what he thought to 
be a native of the valley, dwelling 
upon the mountain tops. Have we 
any similar surprises ' on other 
planes of life? 

Now, the claim of the religion of 
Jesus is this, that faith is effectual 
everywhere. The Lord can grow His 
flowers in every place. His con- 
verts are not taken from any par- 
ticular place or vocation. He can 
make them anywhere. He can grow 
His flowers in palaces or in garrets, 
but I am not quite sure that they 
are grown with equal ease. 

A Flower of Piety 

The Master has told us that there 
are conditions in which it is very 
difficult to rear a saintly life. "How 
hard is it for them that have riches 
to enter into the Kingdom." It is 
inspiring therefore to know that, 
even in the hardest places, He can 
redeem and beautify His people. 
Piety can be found blooming even 
about the seat of majesty. In _ these 
heights I marvel to find a soul' upon 
its knees, J wgnder to, find a flower 



of piety blooming in the mountains. 

I am not surprised to find lowli- 
ness adorning a subject, but it is a 
rare thing to find lowliness in the 
heights. What do we mean by lowli- 
ness? The man who is lowly has 
kind purposes, friendly feelings, 
beneficent deeds, and these are 
spread out before the lives of others, 
that the bareness, the coldness and 
the soreness of living may be re- 
moved. 

But the Lord can .grow this grass 
in the heights. The grace of God can 
accomplish it. If the Lord can do 
this on the mountains, what may 
He do in the vales? If He can grow 
choice temperaments in the heights 
of majesty and power, what may 
He grow in the quieter places of 
obscurity and seclusion? The major- 
ity of us are children of the valley. 
We are, not called upon to occupy 
any conspicuous place. The blasts 
that shake the heights do not dis- 
turb us. Let us ask the great Re- 
newer to take us in hand, and clothe 
us in His own unspeakable beauty. 



THIS IS OUR PLACE 

CHRISTIANITY'S place is by the 
side of the Man in the Street. 
Always has The Salvation Army 
taken that stand, not as a 
charitable gesture but because of 
the fine compulsion of its awareness 
of brotherhood. And always has The 
Salvation Army accepted its Found- 
er's dictum: "Every land is my 
Father's land." Let us unflinchingly 
practice what we have preached so 
assiduously, for in some small 
measure we might thus help to in- 
fluence the Peace. 



Answers to questions at top of 
column 

The command is: Love As Breth- 
ren (1 Peter 3:8). 

1. Lamech (Genesis 4:19-22). 

2. Obadiah (1 Kings 18:7, 12). 

3. Vanity (Ecclesiastes 1:1, 14). 

4. Elah (1 Samuel 21:9). 

5. Abijam (1 Kings 14:31). 

6. Sabeans (Job 1:14, 15). 

7. Blastus (Acts 12:20). 

8. Ramoth Gilead (2 Kings 9:1,2). 

9. Elam (Genesis 14:1). 

10. Tertius (Romans? 16:22). 

11. Hagglth (1 Kings 1:5). 

12. Ruth (Ruth 4:10). 
13 Ed (Joshua 22:34). 

14. Naphtali (Genesis 30:8). 



Blessed Thought 



L 



EARNING His will to fulfill, 
Hearing His voice; "Peace be 
' still"; 

Learning to watch and to wait, 
Discerning the wide, opening gate. 
Blessing His name, for a Guide 
And strength to keep close to His 

side. 
Oh, blessed thought, can it be, 
A Saviour provided for me/ 



His yoke seems so easy and light, 
Walking by faith, not by sight. 
I gaze at His face — 'tis so sweet, 
At His hands — at His shining feet 
Once pierced for me; constant cure! 
Providing a life to endure 
Eternally — yearning all o'er; 
Like Him — on that beautiful shore! 

ChiUiwack, B.C. Alice Graham. 
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FRONTS o a D o 



ANNIVERSARY OBSERVANCE IN THE EMPIRE'S GREATEST G1TY 





NORTH AFRICAN SALVATIONISTS 

In the Red Desert and Up Odd Little Creeks They 
Keep the Blood-and-Fire Flag Flying 



HAVE just, re- 
turned from a 
week's journey up 
the line. I am so 
dirty that I do 
not recognize my- 
self. Our trans- 
port still being 
"en route," we 
have to take ad- 
vantage of any- 
thing that offers. 
The one train per 
week serving the 
district to which 
we went carries everything! 

The minimum requirements of 
Arabs appear to be nil, but get into 
a railway train into which they are 
crowded and there is nothing to 
compare with the accumulation of 
property and effects with which you 
journey. 

Graceful earthenware jars con- 
taining sufficient drinking water for 
the fifteen-hour journey repose 
between their feet. Aloft there are 
chickens. 
Poor things, 
they have to 
live, is it not 
so? And if in 
the process 
they live 
themselves in- 
to my lap, 
fate has de- 
creed it thus! 

Chunks of 
bread and lumps of cooked meat of 
incredible dimensions are constant- 
ly torn asunder by unwashed fin- 
gers and eaten noisily. 

There is the blanket, the make- 
shift household pots and pans, the 
bundle of blood-stained, fly-ridden 
fleece, the fat, black, baby goat- 
skin with legs tied and neck oozing 
olive oil. There are baby humans, 
goats and donkeys. There are smells 
tangible and solid. There is The 
Salvation Army, going into an area 
occupied by the United States 
Army. 

The engine burns coal dust. I 
don't grumble at that. It is not so 
long since they burned wood and 
we had to refuel at every station, 
but the dust enters by every crevice 
until a kind of volcanic lava slowly 
descends, disappearing at last be- 
neath our collars. Thereafter it . is 
felt though not seen. 

From time to time a low, lilting 
chant arises. Our fellows are pray- 
ing. I have been praying for a long 
while. 

Waits at intermediate stations are 
interminable. Everybody but The 
Salvation Army gets down. Water 
must be drawn. My neighbor, so it 
seems to me, returns with a differ- 
ent chicken every time. I am begged 
to buy lemons and hard-boiled 
eggs and to move along, for, alas! 
my nearest has exchanged some- 
thing small for something bulky, 
and what can he do? 

We crawl over the mountain 
range. Every point is crested with 
a tiny white mosque, solitary, but 
for two sentinel palm-trees. Half a 
dozen pure white stones heaped at 
irregular intervals mark the pre- 
historic trail, for bare feet leave 
little trace. 

I am asked to admire the healthy 
vineyards, the waving pomegranate, 
the silver and green olive-trees. I 
see the storks drinking in the trick- 
ling stream whose steep banks 
speak of rushing torrents and raise 
my eyes to see their nests out of all 



proportion to the slender column 
on which they perch. Rude swal- 
lows several times the size of our 
English friends sweep past me. I 
reflect that only the finer swallow 
spirits seek my gentle country! Vast 
stretches of - sandy scrub warn me 
that we approach the arid areas. 
Here arg^' the seething crowds Jesus 
wept oveiv There the blind beggars 
and the halt and stumbling and the 
twisted sitting by the wayside. A 
harmless lunatic' foaming and cry- 
ing to. the invisible startles me. 

Over the dusty trail comes a 
young mother mounted on an ass, 
lifting her eyes from her child to 
gaze over her yashmak at her hus- 
band, who is urging the lagging 
beast over the sand. There are the 
women at the well and the rich man 
wearing a cloak of beautiful colors 
woven without a seam. I sigh for 
there is much misery also. Now the 
red sand announces our approach 
to the terminus! We are ashamed of 
our physical appearance, but our 




Scene during the third birthday gathering at the Canadian Red Shield Club in London,, 
Eng. Since its opening, the Club has served thousands of Canadian servicemen, pro- 
viding them with happy hospitality plus Red Shield friendliness. At the head table 
are Major C. D. Wiseman, Senior Representative of the Red Shield overseas, and 
Major G. Davis, manager of the Club 



By WINNIFRED EASTWOOD 

red bands brightly identify us. 

"Well, now! And what do you 
know about that? Here's The Sal- 
vation Army!" 

Our welcome here was as warm 
as it ever is in British areas. 
Several American Salvationists 
were discovered during the week, 
notably a Salvation Army Officer, 
Adjutant Fuge, now Corporal Fuge, 
technican, carrying a powerful 
testimony. . 

A quiet gentleman gave me 
100 frs., saying we could have the 
shirt off his back, because when he 
was in England he telegraphed to 
the States for some one to help his 
wife who was dangerously ill, and 
only The Salvation Army found 
ways and means to do so. 

There are American followers 
and adherents, backslidden Band- 
boys and lukewarm young people 
and American Salvation Soldiers 
and Local Officers firm as a rock 
and faithful to the principles of the 
Founder. All are moved and happy 
to speak to us. Here and there are 
isolated British units, guests of the 
United States Army. We attempted 
a visit to each, but how long are 



those desert miles and how compli- 
cated is life when no transport is 
available! 

I asked the Holy Spirit to lead 
us again to any solitary Leaguer we 
were unavoidably unable to see. At 
high noontide, our legs sinking into 
the dark red sand, we fought our 
way over the hill to one camp. 

No! they did not offer us a nice 
cup of tea. The water everywhere 
in this area is saltier than if a thou- 
sand cooks had spoiled the broth. 

"Here's a lady," the men said 
after feasting their eyes upon the 
strange sight. "She'll tell us what 
to do with 
our washing." 
I could 
only s h a re 
their misery, 
for I had at- 
tempted that 
morning t o 
wash our 
shirts for 
Sunday and 
had nearly 
broken my heart. Soap instantly 
multiplies itself into countless suds 
which turn black and solid and 
stick to the garment which refuses 
to be rinsed. 

I was champing like a horse be- 
cause the flies were after my ankles 
when a voice whispered, awestruck, 
"I, too, am a Salvationist!" 

He was from Tony, Aberdeen. 

"There are three others!" he added. 

It was worth the heat and the 

flies and the thirst. It was worth 

everything! 

The Major had gone to the cor- 
rect authority for finding Salva- 
tionists in the camp. On emerging 
from the Captain's tent he found 
them assembled already from Burn- 
ley, Redcar, Grimsby, all Bandsmen, 
and some meeting a kindred spirit 
for the first time. 

Our feet gradually sank into the 
sand as our spirits rose in prayer. 
The Commanding Officer was 
pleased to permit them to go to the 
railway terminus for a meeting on 
Sunday, but, like us, he had no 
transport. No matter! They ar- 
ranged to meet in the small hours 
and walk the forty miles.' 




THEY COUNT THEIR BLESSINGS 

An "On Parade" Soliloquy 

WE were having church parade 
in the kind of ancient English 
church one reads about but never 
saw before the war. It was an ideal 
summer-time Sabbath morning, too. 
Green fields and even greener trees 
and hedges; flowers riotous in color; 
rhododendrons in full bloom; gaily- 
singing birds — glad tolling of bells— 
a practice but recenty resumed — 
and quietness. "In quietness and 
confidence shall be your strength." 
Ah! how this England had proved 
the truth of these true words! One 
could not help but reflect. 

Suddenly the padre's voice an- 
nounced the old hymn: "Now thank 
we all our God." I looked at the 
tanned, healthy, clean-cut faces of 
these magnificent Canadian men — 
the chaps to whom we count it a 
privilege to render practical Chris- 
tian service — and I felt that I could 
testify for them. 

Yes, they were a crowd which 
would not hesitate to count their 
blessings. True, most if not all of 
them enjoy a little "beef at times. 
But who ever heard of a good sol- 
dier who did not! Yet speak per- 
sonally to any one of these keen, 
fit-looking fellows who have been 
in rigorous training and on guard 
in England for three years, away 
from wives, sweethearts, mothers, 
fathers, sisters and brothers and all 
the strengthening environments and 
associations of days gone by, and 
ask him if he has anything to thank 
God for. Invariably he will reply in 
true Canadian fashion, "Sure, lots!" 
And if they were asked to do so, 
he and his pals would sing with 
gusto and sincerity: 

"Count your blessings, name them one 
by one, 
And it will surprise you what the 
Lord hath done." 

which, being interpreted, is another 
version of — 

"Now thank we all our God, 

With hearts, and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 

In whom His world rejoices; 
Who from our mother's arms 

Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours to-day. 

"Oh! may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us, 
With ever-Joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us In His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next." 

Alfred Simester, Adjutant. 



I . iJL'f : 



ill 



■ '*■ 



Hunger and thirst know no hours, neither does Red Shield service. Canadian airmen 

in Great Britain line up for refreshments at a Salvation Army Canteen counter 

where there la around-the-clock attention to their needs 



FOE SERVICE WOMEN 

A Red Shield Hostel for Service- 
women is shortly to be opened 
within a few yards of King's Cross 
and St, Pancras Stations, London. 
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A VISIT TO THE PLACE WHERE 



"ABIDE WITH HE 
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WAS WRITTEN 



BY MAJOR CHARLES E. GODDEN- 



<■» A /HEN engaged in Red 

^^^M Shield work overseas last 

W^^V year, I served for a while 

▼ ▼ at a Convalescent Camp in- 
glorious South Devon. This beauti- 
ful section of Old England, with its 
Napoleonic forts, pirates' caves, 
cliffs, hills, valleys and rivers, and 
sturdy sons of the sea, is an ideal 
place for our Canadian men to re- 
cuperate from sickness or wounds. 

It was also my privilege to visit 
the historic town of Brixham, 
whose thriving- fishing industry is 
now carried on by Belgian refu- 
gees. Among its many places of in- 
terest is a tourist home named 
"Berry Head." This was a hospital 
during the time of the Napoleonic 
wars, but later became the home 
and manse of the Rev. Henry Fran- 
cis Lyte, who wrote the hymn 
which has blessed millions of peo- 
ple — "Abide With Me." Among the 
author's other hymns are, "Praise 
my soul the King of Heaven," 
"Pleasant Are Thy Courts Above" 
and a number of children's hymns 
and poems. But most precious of all 
is "Abide With Me." 

Precious Verses 

As I drank the inevitable cup of 
tea in the old manse and looked in 
at the study, I, too, added my silent 
respects to this great man who was 
revered for his faithful ministry of 
twenty-eight years. Then I went on 
out into the garden and sat on the 
stone, where, on his last Sunday in 
Brixham, with a feeble and ailing 
body but clear mind, he completed 
those precious verses. It was at this 
spot, as he looked toward Torquay 
over Tor Bay, that he realized that 
the tide of his physical life was fast 
ebbing ... so he wrote: 
Swift to its close ebbs out life's 

little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its 

glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around 

I see; 
O Thou who changest not, 

abide with me! 
Here are some of the verses not 
usually published: 
Not a brief glance, I beg, a 

parting word, 
But as Thou dwell'st with Thy 

disciples, Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, 

free, 
Come, Friend of sinners, then 
abide with me. 

Come not in terrors, as the 

King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing 

in Thy wings, 
Tears for all woes, a heart for 

every plea, 



Come, Friend of sinners, then 
abide with me. 

Millions of lives have been the 
richer for the writing of this grand 
old hymn, Nurse Edith Cavell found 
great comfort in it during her last 
days. She waited, ten weeks for 
death, but her faith remained clear 
and strong through the trying ex- 
perience. We honor her as a magni- 
ficent type of womanhood, a brave 
and splendid example of Christian 
fortitude. Her chaplain! tells us: 
"Before her execution, we partook 
of the Holy Communion together. 
At the close of the little service I 
began to repeat 'Abide with Me,' 
and she softly repeated some lines 
of the hymn with me. She gave me 
parting messages for friends. She 
spoke of her soul's need at the mo- 
ment, and she received the assur- 
ance of God's Word, as only a 
Christian can do. Then I said, 
'good-bye.' She smiled and said, 'We 
shall meet again! Heaven's morn 
shall break and earth's vain shad- 
ows flee.' " 

Mr. Will Crooks, Labor leader 
and friend of the poor, just before 
he passed away, asked the minister 
to pray. The minister did so, con- 
cluding with "I fear no foe with 
Thee at hand to bless; ills have no 
weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? Where 
grave thy victory?" Then Mr. 
Crooks put out his hand and in a 
clear whisper, said "I triumph still 
if Thou abide with me." 

Madame Clara Butt/, who often 
sang this hymn with tears, was re- 
membered by others singing it at 
her funeral service. 

"Abide with Me . . ." was one of 
the favorites of the late Queen 
Alexandra, it being sung at her 
funeral service by the express wish 
of King George V. 



THIS little room, with all my 
heart, 
Oh, Lord, I dedicate to Thee. 
Come ana. abide, its honored 
Guest — 
So shall it ever be. 
Let those who come within its walls 

Thy holy presence feel; 
May all the wounded, suffering 
hearts 
Here prove Thy power to heal. 

And, Oh, dear Lord, if any here 
know not Thy saving grace, 
Speak Thou the Word, give life 
and peace 
Even in this humble place. 
Oh, fill me with Thy Spirit, Lord, 

Make me Thy lamp to be, 
That wanderers following the Light 
may find their way to Thee. 



As the author of the hymn was 
nearing his end, after a sleep one 
day, he said, "There is nothing ter- 
rible in death. Jesus Christ steps 
down into the grave before me." 
He was then fully conscious that he 
was passing through "the valley of 
the shadow of death," but like the 
Psalmist "he feared no evil." Hav- 
ing engaged in silent prayer with 
finger pointing to the sky, he said, 
"0 blessed con- 
verse begun on 
earth to be per- 
fected so soon in 
Paradise ... 
Blessed faith to- 
d a y piercing 
through the 
mists of the 
earth ... To- 
morrow changed 
to sight . . . 
Abiding ever 
with the Lord." 
The last two 
words detected 
as he passed 
away were 

'I P .f> a ° e * ' " Ma!°r Godden 

Joy!' 

Henry Lyte always had a weak 
body, but a clear mind, and a mag- 
nanimous heart. He lived a full life, 
breaking the alabaster box of oint- 
ment, and shedding abroad a frag- 
rance throughout the world, bless- 
ing, cheering, saving. Reader, what 
is your life? Is it a self-seeking 
round of pleasure, and self -gratifi- 
cation? Or, are you filling the cup 
and giving, serving and spending 
for others? In this day there is an 
urgent need and call for every man 
and woman to serve and sacrifice. 
May we receive Christ into our 
hearts and lives, walk with Him, 
and pray that He abide with us, 
this day and every day. And He 
will. 




HOW DO YOU FOLLOW? 

A STIMULATING BIBLE READING 




SIX times over the Scriptures in- 
form us that Caleb "fully" or 
"wholly" followed by the Lord. 
Let not such Divine repetition fail 
to impress us. 

To each person believing on Him 
to the saving of his soul, Christ 
says: "Follow Me." 

When John the Baptist called at- 
tention to Jesus as the Lamb of 
God, two of his disciples left him 
and "followed Jesus." 

When asked: "What seek ye?" 
they said: ". , . Master where dwel- 
lest Thou?" It was Himself they 
sought. Let us follow Him in affec- 
tion as they did. In John 10, He is 
presented as the Shepherd, and as 
such says: "My sheep hear My 
voice, and I know them, and they 
jolloio Me" (verse 27). Let us fol- 
low in fellowship this Good Shep- 
herd of the sheep. 

Follow Him in Service 

In John 12:26 Jesus says: "If any 
man serve Me, let him follow Me; 
and where I am, there shall also 
My servant be: if any man serve 
Me, him will My Father honor." Let 
us follow Him in service — whole- 
hearted, self-sacrificing, loving ser- 
vice. 

In John 18: 15 we are told that 
"Simon Peter followed Jesus, and 
so did another disciple." They were 
following in reproach — and here 
Peter's following temporarily stop- 
ped. 

Are we prepared to follow the 
Lord in reproach as well as in 



Compiled by Margaret Merrill 
Fullerton, Vancouver, B.C. 

IT is such a comfort to drop the tangles 
of our lives into God's hands and leave 
them there. 

* * * 
OUTLASTED THEM ALL 

I PAUSED one day beside the black- 
smith's door, 
And listened to the anvil ring the eve- 
ning chime, 
And looking in, 1 saw upon the floor 
Old hammers, worn with beating years 
of time. 

"How many anvils have you had," said I, 
"To wear and batter out those ham- 
mers so?" 
"Just one," he answered, with a twink- 
ling eye, 
"The anvil wears the hammers out, 
you know." 

And so 1 thought, the anvil of God's 
Word, 
For ages sceptics' blows have beat 
upon, 
Yet though the noise of infidel was 
heard, 

The anvil is unworn the hammers 

gone. 

* * * 
STRENGTH FOR THE DAY 

Oh, ask not thou, "How shall I bear 

The hurden of to-morrow?" 
Sufficient for the day the care, 

Its evils and its sorrow. 
God imparteth by the way 

Strength sufficient for the day. 

* * * 

We rob many of our fairest plans of 
their success by lack of patience, and 
pluck them like unripe fruit, to be disap- 
pointed in their taste. 

* » * 

GOD STILL ANSWERS PRAYER 
Remember well in times of stress. 
When you would all desires express, 
That God still answers prayer. 
For men in prayer to Him have turned 
Throughout all ages, and have yearned 
For Him, and found themselves ne'er 

spurned; 
They found He answered prayer. 

.No prayer can e'er ascend in vain — 

He gives His best, then gives again, 

For God still answers prayer. 

We often fall to comprehend 

The things of God, our truest Friend, 

But of His goods there is no end. 

For still He answers prayer. 



affection, fellowship and service? 

To what extent are we following? 

DAY BY DAY 

".FoUoioing Jesus, every day by 

day, 
Nothing can harm us when He 

leads the way; 
Sunshine or darkness, what'er 

befall, 
Jesus, my Saviour, is my All 
in All. "— NOW. 

"THY WORD IS LIGHT" 

GOLDEN GLEAMS 

from the 

SACRED PAGE 



GOD'S DISCERNMENT 

MAN looketh on the out- 
ward appearance, but 
the Lord looketh on the 
heart. — 1 Samuel 16 :7. 

For the Word of God . . . 
is a diacerner of the thoughts 
and intents of the heart. 

Hebrews 4:12. 
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Precious Water Out of the Depths Brings 
Beauty and Fertility to Barren Backlands 

/~\N our arrival at Finniss Springs (says Envoy A. 
VAPearce m one of his "Pen Pictures From Inland 
Australia") we were greatly interested in a strange 
machine, standing by the railway line. It was like a big 
Are engine. The body was a motor truck, and, at the 
back, a long, solidly-built ladder stretched for a great 
height into the air, As we looked closer we noticed 
placed behind the driver's seat that there were two 
large reels holding yards and yards of steel cable. We 
learned with interest that this was an artesian boring 
plant, which can bore a hole to a depth of even one 
thousand feet in search of precious water. 

On another occasion we saw it working. What a 
loud noise it made! The cables were attached to two 
wheels on the top of the ladder. One cable held a great 
drill while the other was connected to an iron cleaner. 
As a lever was pulled forward down went the drill, 
and after a while there was a bump which told us that 
it had reached the bottom. Another lever was pulled, 
and this started the drill bumping. Bump, bump, it 
went, and we were told that as it bumped it was also 
spinning round and boring through the solid rock deep 
in the earth. The drill was brought up again and the 
other cable put to work. It carried the cleaner to the 
place where the drill had been at work. This cleaner 
was a long narrow tube (it had to be narrow because 
the hole being bored was only about nine inches 
across) , and did not take' long to collect its load of 
stone and mud. A hinged-bottom allowed the contents 
to be emptied, and almost before we had time to see 
how it worked it was gone again for another load. 

Day after day, week after week, this great machine 
bumped away at the solid earth searching for water. 
Sometimes the workmen became a little discouraged as 
they wondered whether they were boring in vain. 
There came a day when they had gone down 400 feet 
and still saw no sign of water! Still they kept on, and 
one morning they had their reward. There was a crash- 
ing, crunching sound, and this was followed by a rush- 
ing noise. In a moment water commenced spurting from 
the hole. We were not there to hear the shout, but we 
believe it was a great shout of joy that those men 
made, because at last precious water had been found. 
Many places in central Australia, which otherwise 
would have been barren, are now carrying sheep and 
cattle because artesian water has been found. 

There are some times when our work for God seems 
to be rather like this bumping process. At such times 
let us think of what Paul said: "Let us not be weary in 
well doing, for in due season we shall reap, if we faint 
not." - 
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On a Bicycle 
Built For— 
Comfort! 




V17 ITH gasoline severely rationed, cycling has mora than come into Its 
" own as an available, economical method of travel. But it is the way of 
man to combine, as far as possible, comfort with utility, and our picture 
shows a Cheltenham, England, worker who is riding an unusual-appearing 
bicycle that is attracting a good deal of attention. The bicycle is of French 
design, and has a very comfortable riding position., Its owner claims It is 
faster than the ordinary type, and owing to the back rest, great pressure 
can be exerted on the pedals, which makes hill-climbing easy. 



CHINA'S GOATSKIN EXPRESS 

Modern Use of an Ancient Mode of Transport 



THE goatskin express floated into 
Chungking carrying 31% tons of 
petroleum products from Shenshi. 
Its arrival inaugurated the first 
large-scale modern use of one of 
China's most ancient forms of 
transport. 
The express consisted of 1,000 in- 



GEORGE 



FEARLESS CHAMPION OF CHRISTIANITY 
AND PATRON SAINT OF ENGLAND 



GEORGE, Patron Saint of Eng- 
land, was born about the year 
A.D. 270, when all Europe was 
still under the rule of Pagan 
Roman emperors. His father is be- 
lieved to have been a military 
officer at the court of Diocletian and 
Galerius, for a while joint Emperors 
of Rome. 

Young George was rich, clever, 
brave, and handsome, and became 
ft great favorite . at the imperial 
court at Nicomedia. 

All went well until Diocletian and 
Galerius published their wicked 
edict ordering the extermination of 
the Christians, and the destruction 
of every copy of the Bible. 

Hitherto George had lived the life 
of a successful young man of those 
days, but with the publishing of the 
edict he saw that the supreme op- 
portunity of his life had come. 

Diocletian had always favored 
the young officer, and there was 
just a chance that George might 
succeed if he interceded for his 
fellow-Christians. In spite of the 
iearful risk he resolved to venture. 

In vain his friends tried to dis- 
suade him. 

"Diocletian loves you, and if you 
do not openly oppose him, he will 
leave your religion alone," they 



The story of a brave young man 
whose outstanding valor explains 
the designation of the Empire's 
latest decoration for bravery as the 
George Cross Medal 

urged. "To defy him openly will be 
to perish with the rest." 

"if I am slain, bury my body at 
Lydda," was the calm reply; nor 
would the young man return them 
any other answer. 

That same day George went into 
the city and tore the Emperors' 
wicked edict into fragments. 

Taken before the judgment seat 
at the Emperor's court, George 
boldly declared himself a Christian, 
and made a strong appeal for the 
innocent people whom the imperial 
soldiers were slaying in the streets. 

Unafraid of Consequences 

So bold was he, so utterly fear- 
less of consequences, that many who 
heard him speak that day remem- 
bered his words afterward, and in 
their turn stood out on the side of 
Christ. 

Tradition says that Diocletian 
tried all means to turn George from 



his purpose, promising him rich re- 
wards if he would deny Christ, even 
. offering him at last, so says an 
ancient record, the lordship over 
ten cities. Pagan tyrants though 
they were, both Galerius and Dio- 
cletian were forced to admire the 
young man's courage and resolu- 
tion. 

But neither promises nor threats 
could shake him, In the end George 
was sentenced to a slow and agon- 
ising death. To be torn to pieces by 
fiery dragons would have been 
merciful by comparison. 

But George went to the place of 
execution with joy, and remained 
steadfast to the end. 

And year by year his story was 
told throughout Christendom, until 
in the course of centuries the real 
history had so many additions that 
the Christian martyr became a hero 
of romance, and the fearless cham- 
pion of all oppressed people, 

Edward the Third of England ad- 
opted this heroic soldier's name as 
a war cry, and the red cross of St. 
George on a white ground became 
the English flag. In view of the 
foregoing it is little wonder that 
the newest decoration for civilian 
bravery should be designated as 
The George Cross Medal. 



flated goatskins divided into three 
large rafts, which were dismantled 
and deflated on arrival, for return 
to the starting point by land. The 
rafts were floated in on the Chia- 
ling, or Little River, which flows 
into the Yangtse here. 

The new service is one of the 
strangest transportation lines of the 
Chinese-Japanese war, in which 
every form of transport has been 
used from cargo leviathans of the 
air to rubber-tired cars and human 
pack caravans. 

f^ONCISE Q.IPPINGS 

"Peanuts" used to be a term of deris- 
ion. But Claude Wickard, U.S. Secretary 
of Agriculture, recently remarked: "The 
peanut crop of the United States Is 
worth more than all the gold buried in 
Kentucky." Gold will not lubrioate 
machines or feed animals, but peanut 
oil and peanut meal will. 

* * * * 

More than 6,000 pure bred Leicester 
sheep were forced to move from their 
ancient homes when military authorities 
took over a big battle area In the East 
Biding of Yorkshire, England. This Is 
the ancient home of this breed, some of 
the flocks having been maintained on 
the same property for over a hundred 
years. Strenuous efforts are being made 
to maintain foundation breeding stock. 
+ * * » 

The supply of sponges available for 
civilians has declined drastically through 
shortage of divers, restrictions of move- 
ments of vessels, decline in imports, and 
diversion of much of the limited supply 
to military uses. 

« * * * 

Scotland has two sheep to each person; 
Canada has almost four people to each 
sheep. 
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FROM 
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DESK 

By the General 
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HE all-important question of religious education in the 
schools has been under discussion in Britain of late and 
the interest aroused has its counterpart in other parts of th%: 
world. 

Britain's decision that teaching of fundamental Chris- 
tian truths must be an essential feature of the Board of 
Education's program, is likely to open up a new chapter in 
the vital business of the formation of character amongst 
young citizens. 

Most of the discussions have naturally been conducted 
from the viewpoint of responsible adults. The children's 
angle has not been given much publicity, although all who 
work amongst them know how lively an appreciation of 
spiritual realities the youngest children can have. And as 
they grow they can firmly grasp the truths of Christian war- 
fare and become valiant young warriors. 
I was very interested in hearing the other day of a lad of thirteen who 
attends a high school in England. It had been decided that on Sundays the 
boys were to wear black jackets and pin-stripe trousers. 

When the announcement was made the school was not at all displeased. 
The boys would look smart! 

But the young Salvationist had another idea and raised the point im- 
mediately. 

"Please, sir," he said on receiving permission to speak, "I belong to 
The Salvation Army and on Sundays play in the .Band. T must wear my 
uniform." 

AN UNDERSTANDING PRINCIPAL 

THERE was a murmur of dissent from some of the boys. We can imagine 
what kind of whispers would run round, with not a little quoting of 
those highly descriptive couplets which seem to be handed down from 
generation to generation! 

But the Head replied: "If you are in The Salvation Army Band you 
must, of course, wear your uniform." 

Which was, I thought, much better than the lad going home with the 
news that he had to wear black and pinstripe because the school was 
ordered to do so. 

The story reminded me of the lad who told the recent Westminster 
Central Hall Youth Rally that when he joined the "Commandos" at his 
Corps he felt he had to get permission from the Head of the famous public 
school he attends to wear the badge. 

That was the big decision, as the school rule is, "No badges." 

But he faced the Head, received permission, and soon, naturally, 
every boy had found out what the badge meant! 

A TEACHER'S CONFESSION 

I KNEW a little girl who wore her Army badge at school. For some reason 
a visiting master seemed to have taken a violent dislike to her and held 
the child up to ridicule before the others. 

She naturally became nervous of the lesson for which that master 
was responsible and special prayer on the matter was made in her home. 

The master's attitude changed, and a few weeks later he asked the 
Salvationist girl to remain behind when the class was dismissed. He then 
told her that he had once been a Salvationist, but had "broken adrift." 

"Tell The Army boys you know not to go music-mad," said this teacher; 
"tell them to stick to God and The Army." 

GIVE YOUTH ENCOURAGEMENT 

WITNESS of this kind is going on in many parts of the world. From ' 
Western China I hear of the daughter of an Officer who is at a school 
so far from her parents that they can only see her twice a year. 

"She loves The Army," says my correspondent. "I made her first win- 
ter uniform to wear on Sundays out of one of my old ones, and she looked 
very nice, with a red silk front and Chinese characters on the collar. She 
was Religious Convener in the school for the first half of the yea*, re- 
sponsible for arranging the Sunday and Wednesday services." 

We must not undervalue this valiant youthful witness, nor allow it to 
go on without all the encouragement possible. School children detect and 
detest the first signs of insincerity. They expect those who profess, to live 
up to their badges or words, and have not the toleration or understanding 
that experience brings. 



AUTUMN EVENTS IN [CANADA 



IMPORTANT events are on The 
Army's agenda for the Fall 
months in Canada, the first of 
which is the National Home Front 
Campaign, programmed to take 
place during the month of Sep- 
tember. The dates of this essential 
financial effort will vary according 
to local circumstances, but those of 
the Toronto and district Campaign 
are fixed for Monday, September 
20— Friday, October 1. 
Then Congress events and attend- 



ant blessings are looming up on the 
horizon, and with the advent of 
cooler days and nights these large- 
ly-anticipated annual gatherings 
will begin to function. 

As in former war -affected years 
Divisional Congresses again will be 
featured at the respective centres, 
the Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames, being in 
charge of seven of the most import- 
ant events, commencing with Saint 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



Eighteen Canadian Soldier-Stalwarts Rebuild 
an English Church 



The following article from a 
recent issue of "London Call- 
ing," the overseas journal of 
the British Broadcasting Com- 
pany, forwarded to The War 
Cry by Major C. D. Wiseman, 
is of interest not only because 
of its symbolical significance, 
but because a Salvationist, 
Supervisor A. Bruce, was at- 
tached to the company of 
Engineers to which reference 
is made. 

ONE Sunday some little time ago 
a B.B.C. recording car visited 
the village of South Merstham, 
■Surrey, where a touching ceremony 
was taking place. This was the dedi- 
cation of the new church of All 
Saints, which was to take the place 
of the old parish church destroyed 



A NOBLE 
GESTURE 



To the right Is 
shown the 
church swiftly 
and efficiently 
erected by the 
Engineers 
to replace the 
edifice destroy- 
ed during an 
air-raid. The 
clergyman de- 
lightedly and 
thankfully 
watches h I a 
c o n g r egation 
enterina the 
building for the 
re-opening ser- 
vice 



by bombs. It was a significant oc- 
casion, for the entire building of 
this new church was the voluntary 
work of eighteen Canadian sappers. 
Two and a half years ago, a pri- 
vate serving in a field ambulance 
unit of the Royal Canadian Army 
Medical Corps arrived at the old 
church to find that it had just been 

*"I shall rise again." 



completely destroyed by bombs. 
The vicar's sister had been killed 
and the vicar himself sent to hospi- 
tal for six months. 

The private's name was Hedley 
Wolfendale. Only after he had sign- 
ed up did he reveal the fact that he 
was an Anglican clergyman. There 
was a waiting list for chaplains, so 
he volunteered as an ordinary sol- 
dier. He had been a padre in the 
remote parish of Alywin in the 
G-atineau country, north of Ottawa. 
Before that he was a missionary at 
Fort St. John in Northern British 
Columbia. He is used to overcoming 
difficulty. Once he deputised for a 
professional boxer in a prize-fight — 
and won. He got across here in the 
last war, when he was fifteen, by 
stowing away. 

When his ambulance unit arrived 





DEFT TOUCHES 

Paragraphs That Provoke Thought 

When at the cross-roads, take the 
Cross Road. 

■■*■.♦■ * 

One ounce of loyalty is worth a 
pound of cleverness. 

Elbert Hubbard. 

* » * 

Truth needs no color. Beauty no 
pencil.-r-Shakespeare. , 

* * * 

Be brief; for it is with words as 

with sunbeams — the more they are 

condensed the deeper they burn, 

Robert Southey. 



in the village, South Merstham had 
no church and no vicar. So Private 
Wolfendale took on the parish in 
the intervals of soldiering. His 
comrades; they did some of his 
work so that he could get away on 
Sundays. Once he was due for guard 
duty and at the same time due to 
conduct a Sunday service. He 
worked all day cleaning his equip- 
ment and managed to be chosen as 
"stick man," the smartest man on 
guard. That exempted him from 
duty. He uses the incident as a text 
to prove that besides having faith, 
you must work if you want results. 

But this was not enough for 
Wolfendale. He had a plan for re- 
building South Merstham church, a 
beautiful and unconventional plan. 
When he got his commission he be- 
gan to agitate for funds for the 
church. The army hesitated to give 
permission; it might seem like in- 
truding on an English domestic 
matter. For this Canadian padre 
wanted more than funds; he wanted 
Canadian soldiers to rebuild that 
church with their ' own hands. 
'Eventually, after some big manoeu- 
vres the O.K. was given and the 
Royal Canadian Engineers, of whom 
Wolfendale was now padre, started 
work. In five weeks, with only 
eighteen men working on it in their 
precious spare time, that little 
church was rebuilt by willing and 
expert labor. 

Padre Wolfendale told some of 
the story in a recent B.B.C. broad- 
( Continued on page 12) 

(Continued from column 2) 
John, New: Brunswick, on.- Seprember 
11, and concluding with Edmonton, 
Alberta, on November 14. Details of 
the meetings will be announced in 
subsequent issues of The War Cry. 
It is not too early to begin to 
pray in connection with these events, 
and every Salvationist will earnest- 
ly petition the Father's Throne that 
Divine power and blessing may 
mightily descend upon all who pur- 
pose taking part. 
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Congress Gatherings In The Island Dominion 




The Territorial Commander Conducts Invigor- 
ating Series of Events at Grand Falls, Nfld. 



Magistrate Hollett 
Presides Over 

Sunday Afternoon 
Citizens' Rally 



■■ I IGH expectancy, throbbing 
H — I hearts in both age and 
H I youth, and memories of 
™ ' past meetings, prepared the 
atmosphere for the opening event 
of Newfoundland's Annual Con- 
gress. Beautiful Grand Falls, built 
on the Dominion's largest river and 
where a large paper mill is situat- 
ed, was selected as the mecca for 
west and central Officers. 

Arriving by air, the Territorial 
Commander, Commissioner B. 
Orames, accompanied by Lieut. - 
Colonel J. Merritt, was welcomed 
by the Divisional Commander, 
Brigadier J. Acton, and Major 
Alderman of the War Services. A 
special train consisting of engine 
and coach, was standing by, and the 
Commissioner and party in a few 
hours were at the Congress centre. 

The Welcome meeting began on a 
note of praise and thanksgiving for 
journeying mercies vouchsafed the 
visitors. In a particularly happy 
manner the Divisional Commander 
piloted the meeting, and, following 
a prayer offered by Major W. Legge, 
and a Scripture portion read by 
Major Moulton, the local Corps rep- 
resentatives, including the Band 
(Bandmaster H. Hiscock) and Song- 
sters (Leader W. Mouland), voiced 
a welcome in their own particular 
style. Adjutant C. Patey, speaking 
for the Officers, told the Commis- 
sioner that Newfoundland Salva- 
tionists were ready to serve their 
people to the utmost. Band Ser- 
geant Crocker also gave an en- 
thusiastically-expressed welcom e. 

The Commissioner's friendly and 
kindly approach, when he rose to 
speak, thrilled every heart and his 
message, prefaced with an up-to- 
date review of modern times and 
needs, called for an all-out aggres- 
sive attack on the citadel of sin and 
evil. 

On the following night, Officers, 
Local Officers and Soldiers rallied 
to meet the Commissioner in Coun- 
cil. The Divisional Commander 
opened the meeting by leading the 
singing of a call-to-arms song, 
"Soldiers fighting round the Cross." 
A new chorus was taught by Liout.- 
Colonel Merritt and a short testi- 
mony-period was led by the Divis- 



ional Young People's Secretary, 
during which men from ths mili- 
tary services joined the comrades 
in witnessing to Christ, the great 
Captain of their souls. 

The Commissioner, in his stimu- 
lating Bible message, stressed the 
elements of good Soldiership, and 
as he portrayed the needs of the 
Salvation War, the hearts of his 
listeners were deeply stirred. 

Youth in Action 

The Young People's Demonstra- 
tion, over which the Commissioner 
happily presided, showed the youth 
of Grand Falls in action. Instru- 
mental solos, duets and dialogues 
were all of a high standard, and 
the _ audience showed their appre- 
ciation of these items. Colonel Mer- 
ritt's concertina-playing was great- 
ly enjoyed. \ 

Congress Sunday dawned with 
brilliant sunshine, and early in the 
morning the town resounded with 
music played by Grand Falls and 
Bishop's Falls Bands. In the march 
also were Officers, Soldiers and 
Young People's units. 

The Holiness meeting was a 
Spirit-filled time of blessing. The 
Divisional Commander opened the 
proceedings and Major Goulding of- 
fered prayer. Following the reading 
of God's Word by Major Bobbins, 
Colonel Merritt introduced a new 



One of New- 
f o u n d I a nd's 
many harbors 




chorus and gave a definite testi- 
mony. 

The Commissioner's Scripture 
message was a death-blow to pre- 
supposed arguments against Holy 
living. His positive approach to the 
subject awakened new desires and 
godly ambition in many hearts and 
the large congregation joined in 
singing a stirring prayer song for a 
baptism of power, at the close. 

Magistrate Presides 

The Congress Public Rally at 3 
p.m. was attended by a large crowd 
of Salvationists and friends of The 
Army. Magistrate Hollett, the 
chairman, introduced by Brigadier 
Acton, spoke in glowing terms of 
The Army's spirit of service and 
eulogized the work done during 
World War No. 1 

Present on the platform were 
Rev. Mr. Scott, representing the 
churches. Mr. T. Howell and Mr. 
Gushie represented the town and 
Paper Mill respectively. Lieut.- 



HERE AND THERI 

IN THE ARMY WORLD 



FOR RUSSIAN CHILDREN 

SOME hundreds of new, specially 
selected warm children's gar- 
ments have been sent to the Anglo- 
Soviet Committee in London from 
the International Headquarters 
Comforts Department, for distribu- 
tion amongst needy children in 
Russia. Mrs. General Carpenter has 
in this way helped to express The 
Army's interest in the many, thou- 
sands of Russian people who are 
suffering great privations as a re- 
sult of the war. 
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NEVER QUIT THE FIELD 

it KIR - MAIL letters come 
•*"» through in just over a month, 
but other mail is most uncertain," 
states Major Eacott, Chungking. 

"Amy is doing bravely at High 
School and has been made chair- 
man of the Religious Program. She 
wears her uniform on Sundays and 
longs for Army music and comrade- 
ship, but says 'Never quit the 
field.'" (Amy Eacott is the only 
Salvationist at her school, and the 
only Corps Cadet in Western 
China.) 

» * * 

IN NORTHERN IRELAND 

TWO new Red Shield Clubs have 
been opened in Northern Ire- 
land, one a double hut at a large 
R.A.F. drome and the other in In- 
niskillen, where the former Army 
Hall and an adjoining boat-shed 
have been converted into excellent 
canteen and sleeping accommoda- 
tion. 

* . * * 

THINGS MOST NEEDED 

A DISPATCH from Lieut. -Colonel 
Frank Mortimer, Territorial 
Commander for Ceylon, states: The 
mobile tea wagon goes to gun sites 
specially difficult to get at, with 
supplies of things the men most 
need. 



Colonel Merritt read the Scripture 
and Rev. Scott offered prayer. The 
Grand Falls Songsters rendered 
beautifully the selection, "Thou 
\yilt keep him in perfect peace." 

A responsive audience listened to 
Commissioner Orames' address on 
a subject of keen interest. Graphic- 
ally and "in choicest English," to 
borrow the chairman's remarks, the 
speaker carried his hearers to the 
British Isles, the nerve-centre of a 
great and majestic Empire. Pride 
filled every heart as the Commis- 
sioner gave his impressions of his 
visit to the Old Land and the 
bravery of the people there. 

Appreciative Citizens 

The courtesies offered by Mr. 
Gushie and Mr. T. Howell placed 
the address as the best of its kind 
to be delivered in the town and 
their sentiments were echoed by 
the audience. 

The National Anthem was en- 
thusiastically sung at the close of 
this enjoyable gathering. 

The Salvation meeting at night, 
preceded by an open-air bombard- 
ment, opened with a stirring song. 
Mrs. Brigadier Acton petitioned the 
Throne of Grace, and the Commis- 
sioner proved himself a master in 
the art of song-leading. Colonel 
Merritt read the Scripture and the 
Band and Songsters rendered se- 
lections. 

The Salvation message delivered 
by the Territorial Leader was 
charged with the Holy Spirit's 
power, and the dominating note 
was the Name of Jesus, high over 
all, the Name that still rules and 
will rule when to-day's events are 
recorded as mere history. Convic- 
tion was in evidence when Major 
Moulton rose to invite weary hearts 
to the Saviour, and to the joy of 
the comrades, a number of seekers 
responded to the call. 



WITH THE FORCES 

CANADIAN SERVICE WOMEN are shown enjoyina the hospitality of the Red \ DJUTANT Ivar Hartvig, Ny- 
Shield Club, Southampton Row, London. At the rear of the group are Mrs. Major £\ braten, and Captain Karstin A. 
Pllfrey, Mrs. Adjutant Wa.n.r .ndMrj., Major £■'«"<«■ who ar. olvln fl appreciate ^^ ^^^ ^ Qfflce ^ 
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THE PAGE IN THE ROAD 

The Editor: 

When passing through a street in 
Port Hope, Ont., recently, I picked 
up a page from The War Cry, 
dated July 10. It was page Ave, and 
contained a piece of poetry en- 
titled, "The WiU to Win.' 1 I am very 
fond of verse and it is one of the 
best I have ever read. It did me a 
world of good. 

God bless The Army and its War 
Cry! A Friend. 



who have been stationed in Iceland, 
are in Britain being trained as 
Chaplains to the Norwegian Forces. 
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BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

Bible Teachings — "Watching" 
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"Therefore let us not sleep, as do others; but let us watch and 
be sober."— I Thess. 5:6. 



HORIZONTAL 
1 "not watch, I -will 
come an thee ... a 



thief" Rev. 3:3 

"let us watch and be 

..." I Thess. 5:6 



6 "Blessed is he . . . 

watchetli" Rev. 16:15 

9 "ajid . . . unto prayer" 



I Peter 4:7 

10 "Watch therefore, for 
. . . know neither the 
day" Matt. 25:13 

11 Egyptian sun god 

12 Den 

14 "But watch thou . . . 
all things" I Tim. 4:5 

1G Tribe of Anna, a pro- 
phetess. Luke 2:36 

15 "Behold, I ... at the 
door" Eev. 3:20 
"Take . . . hold of in- 
struction" Prov. 4:13 

, and wast, ami 
... to come" Rev. 
11:17 

if . . . of' you lack 
wisdom" Jas. 1:5 

that the light which 
is . . . thee be not 
darkness" Luke 11:35 

Ponder . . . path of 
thy feet" Prov. 4:26 
"Have ... in God" 
Mark 11:22 
31 Cause to move to the 
off side 

, not the sayings 
of the prophecy" Rev, 
22:10 

'Be strong, and . . . 
yourselves like men" 

I Sam, 4:0 
come with me, and 

find . . . unprepared" 

II Cor. 9:4 

39 Capital of Moab. Num. 
21:15 

40 ". . . , I am with you 
alway" Matt. 28:20 

41 Kallrond 

42 Period of time 

43 "folly, lest thou also 
be . . . unto him" 
Prov. 26:4 

45 "when all . . . shal 
speak well of you" 
Luke 6:26 

47 "Set a watch, O Lord, 
before . . . mouth" 
Ps. 141:3 

48 "Giving . . . offence In 
any thing" II Cor. 6:3 

49 Ancestor of Jesus 
Luke 3:35 

51 Seventh note in scale 

52 ", . . watchful" Rev. 
3:2 
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33 



35 



38 
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54 "my son, be ... in 
the grace" II Tim. 2:1 

57 "watching ... at my 
gates" Prov. 8:34 

58 "... ye shall see, and 
shall not perceive" 
Matt. 13:14 

Our text Is 9, 10, IS, 21, 
26, 28, 29, 35, 38, 43, 45, 
52 and 64 combined 

VERTICAL 

1 "Keep thy heart witli 
. . . diligence" Prov. 
4:23 

2 Sarah (var.) 
11:11 

3 Old Testament 

4 13ofore Christ 

5 Son of Benjamin. 
46:21 

6 Afternoon socials 

7 "out of it . . . the is- 
sues of life" Prov. 4:23 

8 ". . . ye here, and 
watch" Matt. 26:38 

9 "could ye not watch 
. . . me one hour" 
Matt. 26:40 

13 "let us not sleep, . . . 
do others" I Thess. 6:6 
15 Newfoundland 



Heb. 



Gen. 



17 



19 
20 
22 

25 
27 
29 
30 

32 
34 

36 
37 
39 



44 



I for 
John 17:20 



"the last ... of that 

man is worse" Matt. 

12:45 

Nahum 

Clothed (var.) 

"Be sober, be ... " 

I Peter 6:8 

Northeastern State 

Compass point 

Fairy 

"Neither pray 

these . . 

Kqual 

". . . always with all 

prayer" Eph. 6:18 

Son of Hur. Ex. 31:2 

Gives uneasiness 

"uncleimeatli are the 

everlasting' ..." 

Deut. 33:27 

"my yoke is ... , and 

my burden is light" 

Matt. 11:30 

. . . Hill. Acts 17:22 

"See that . . render 

evil for evil" I Thess. 

5:15 

Lieutenant 

Bachelor of Arts 

East Indies 

Digraph or diphthong 

Gill 



MANY members far removed 
from Toronto are faithfully car- 
rying on, and we wish space would 
permit our making mention of all 
who are persisting with their war 
work. Fredericton, N.B., has a 
splendid group of women who since 
the beginning of the war have not 
failed us. From the local paper, the 
Fredericton Gleaner, comes the fol- 
lowing report: 

"The following articles have been 
received by the Red Shield Auxil- 
iary of The Salvation Army to be 
sent overseas: Barony Victory Club, 
quilt, 10 pair socks; Willing Helpers' 
Club of Kingsclear, quilt, 7 pair 
socks; Campbell Settlement Ladies' 
Aid, 3 pair socks; Cheerful Work- 
ers' Club, Central Kingsclear, 
sweater, pair of socks; Willing 
Workers, 1 Lincoln, 2 sleeveless 
sweaters, 2 pair of mittens, 10 pair 
socks, quilt; Mrs. W. Raymond, city, 
pair socks; Mrs. Edwards, city, 2 
pair socks; Fernmount Randall Cor- 
ner Patriotic Club, quilt; Mrs. Dora 
Milder, R.R. No. 6, two pair socks; 
Pythian Sisters, $3; Rebekah Lodge, 
city, four pair socks, sweater, four 
quilts; Women's Institute, Lower 
Kingsclear, 8 pair socks; Miss Ella 
Rossborough, city, two pair socks; 
Mrs. Viola Langille, city, two pair 
socks; Past Noble Grand Club, city, 
quilt; Hawkins Corner Ladies' Aid, 
Millville, 4 quilts, 

"The McAdam R.S.W.A. held 
their June monthly meeting with 14 
members in attendance. Prior to the 
business meeting a wool shelter 
quilt was tied and bound. The treas- 
urer's report showed a balance of 
$103.07 on hand, receipts for the 
month being $29 and expenditures 
$51.40, of which $50 was for yarn. 
The box to headquarters contained 
16 pair socks, two wool shelter 
quilts, afghan, three dresses, four 
sweaters, scarf, windbreaker, two 
pair boys' pants, 22 second-hand 

articles and a lot of magazines." 
* * * 

The following auxiliaries have 
been given' recognition by their 
local newspapers: Timmins, Fenelon 
Falls, Port Arthur, Kingsville, Syd- 
ney, Sault - Ste, Marie, Oshawa, 
Woodstock, St. Catharines, and 
Fredericton, 
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R. S. W. A. 



NOTES BY 

THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY 

Mrs. Colonel Peacock 



Mrs. Major Dixon is kept busy 
guiding the many live auxiliaries in 
and around Peterboro. This Officer 
had the pleasure of visiting Coe 
Hill and Glen Alda for the purpose 
of inaugurating Red Shield Women's 
Auxiliaries. I cannot do better than 
quote part of Mrs. Dixon's letter: 

''Our destination was about sixty 
miles from Peterbcjro, twenty of 
that being through bushland. It can 
truthfully be said of the district 
that it is "up hill and down dale." 
The scenery was lovely. The peak 
of every hill brought beauty and 
charm. The depth of each valley 
brought quietness. 

"When we arrived at Coe Hill the 
villagers were just extinguishing a 
very bad fire — seven barns> the gen- 
eral store and a large house having 
gone up in flames. The townsfolk 
had been up all night fighting the 
Are. Because of this, we only had 
fifteen at the meeting, the rest hav- 
ing to get their furniture back and 
generally put things in order. How- 



ever, we organized the R.S.W.A. 
and I have since heard that they are 
progressing favorably. Another ten 
miles brought us to a farm house 
where were gathered twenty-five 
farmers' wives, all eager to get 

started." 

* * * 

We have shipped overseas since 
the beginning of our work, 9,000 
layettes comprising 314,000 gar- 
ments. From Major C. D. Wiseman, 
in charge of Red Shield Auxiliary 
Work overseas, comes the following: 

"We have received your letter 
notifying us of the fact that ship- 
ment No. 90 has been despatched in 
which you have forwarded nine 
layettes to be used in emergency for 
wives of Canadian soldiers. We do 
appreciate these for they will prove 
exceedingly useful." 

The following poem by Henry V. 
Morgan has been of great help to 
me and I wish to share it with my 
friends: 



Remember The Salvation Army In Your Will ! 

WEARY and burdened souls in sore need of help are looking to The 
Salvation Army for relief, but the Organization, though eager and willing, 
is limited in its endeavor because of the lack of funds. 

It is respectfully suggested that definite and immediate action be taken to 
remember The Salvation Army in your will; so that the good work that has 
met with your approval In life may continue when you are called to leave the 
world, 

Write for Information and advice to: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 

20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



IN SUCH AN AGE 
To be alive in such an age! 
No more a piping age of peace — 
An angry age, ah age of steel, 
When cannons roar, and nations 

reel, 
And God's once peaceful air is 

wrath, 
With flying squadrons showering 

death! 

To be alive in such an age! 

When all our bygone dreams of 
good, 

Our glorious dreams of brother- 
hood, 

To face the facts, and undismayed 

Believe the good for which we 
•prayed. 

To see it all and yet to feel 

In spite of hate and clanging steel 

Some great, some wondrous thing 

of good 
Will grow from out this angry 

flood, 
For Faith that has no wine-press 

trod, 
In such an age — we thank Thee, 

God! 

* * * 

Captain V. Graham, of Port Col- 
borne, has written to advise us that 
the Sailorette Rifle Club has launch- 
ed a campaign to outfit the Frigate 
Port Colborne with comforts and 
equipment not supplied by naval 
authorities, and the assistance of all 
the organizations in town is being 
requested. The H.M.C.S, Port Col- 
borne is the town's own fighting 
ship and the town is anxious to look 
after it. The R.S.W.A. has sent a 
worthy supply of woollen comforts 
for the crew. Well done, Port Col- 
borne! 

* * * 

The Seaforth, Ont. (Lieutenant 
Sims, Pro-Lieutenant Waterson) 
Red Shield Women's Auxiliary held 
a happy outing recently. 

Forty-nine persons were present, 
some of these being women who 
have been unable tb attend the reg- 
ular meetings because of distance 
but have nevertheless done their 
share to send in during the past 
two months 82 pair cf socks, 19 
quilts, 10 sweaters, 3 caps and 28 
articles of clothing. 
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Our Star Recipe 

By BETTY BARCLAY 

GRIDDLE CAKES are for, cold 
weather, eh? Not ■ now, my 
friends! Not with bacon, ham, 
sausages and chops rationed. To-day 
griddle cakes' are an all-year lux- 
ury. 

I am presenting this month's 
"Star" to the following novel grid- 
dle cake recipe. A mighty nutri- 
tious, very tasty, and economical 
morning main-dish is in store for 
those of my readers who try it. 

Cereal Griddle Cakes 

1 cup boiling water 

1 cup Grape-Nuts Wheat-Meal 
iy* cups sifted flour 
2 J /4 teaspoons double-acting baking 
powder 

1 teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons sugar 
2 eggs, well beaten 

% cup milk 

4 tablespoons melted butter or 
other shortening 

Pour boiling water over cereal 
and let stand 15 minutes. Sift flour 
once, measure, add baking powder, 
salt, and sugar, and sift again. Com- 
bine eggs, milk, and cereal, and mix 
well; add gradually to flour, beating 
only until smooth. Add shortening, 
Bake on hot greased griddle. Serve 
with maple-flavored syrup. Makes 
lVz dozen griddle cakes. 



"1 like to see mv old friends ... on 
teacups — 
See horses . . . here a cow and rabbit 
couchant and co-extensive." 
"Essays of Elia" ("Ola China"), 

Charles Lamb. 

NO industrial art has a history 
so full of charm and color as 
that of porcelain. Because of its 
resemblance to a species of shell, 
called by the Italians porcellana, or 
"little pig" (because of the shape), 
the stone-hard snow-white trans- 
lucid ware was early given the 
name it now bears. 

The Chinese invented it, and it is 
from this fact that the substance is 
also called china-ware. The discov- 
ery was made in the early centuries 
(authorities differ, but some say the 
sixth), however the art was not in- 
troduced into Europe until around 
1709, when a factory was estab- 
lished at Dresden. 

A combination of clays,, porcelain 
forms a book-length story in point 
of history and technique of manu- 
facture, yet of all the many chap- 
ters of achievement none are more 
entertaining than those dealing 
with the decorative designs. 

Animals and birds occupy an all- 
important place in such decoration, 
and add greater interest to the por- 
trayal of legends, and national his- 
tory, so artistically represented in 
ceramic art. 

"Exotic" birds were popular mo- 
tifs in the pioneer product of the 
Chinese, and these, together with 



certain animals, possessed symbol- 
ical meaning. The crane was called 
the "patriarch of the feathered 
tribes," the horse was invested 
with strength, the hare with timid- 
ity; while the vigor and endurance 
of other beasts were virtues held 
before the youth of the Orient as 
examples of emulation. In short, 



Animal Life In 
Porcelain 



3. 



V ALETHA M. BQNNER 



"sermons were preached in animal- 
adorned china." 

With the march of time each na- 
tion manufactured its own peculiar 
type of porcelain, and ceramic an- 
nals reveal the fact that animal life 
continued to be prominently repre- 
sented in every period. Manufac- 
turers, too, chose certain birds and 
animals as individual trade-marks 
of their respective wares; one exam- 
ple of this being found in designs 
of the famous old Dutch Delft—a 
factory established at the Hague_ in 
1775 — which marked all of its china 
with the figure of a stork. Also 



Take car-ttp-- 

ON MONEY-SAVING 








ON HOUSEHOLD THINGS 

D EMEMBER that a little polish goes a 

x lonfl way and that applies to most 

. cleaning materials — warming your duster 

slightly when using polish makes the tin 

last longer. 

* « * 

If you are living in a hard water dis- 
trict use a dash of ammonia or borax to 
help soften the water when washing. It 
Will eke out soap flakes and give you 
better results all round. And don't flour- 
ish your soap flakes wildly. Shake a 
little Into the water at a time. 

* * * 

Keep your household brushes In good 
condition by washing them occasionally. 
Swish them about In warm soapy water, 
rinse with cold salty water and hang 
them outside to dry. This treatment 
will keep them in service for years. 

* * ■•''■ * 

Regular pick-me-ups for upholstery 
and loose covers are cheaper than dry 
cleaning. Give loose covers an airing now 
and then to prevent grit and dust work- 
ing Into the fibre. Hana them in the 
open air, brush them with a clean brush, 




shake well and leave for as long as you 
like. Before replacing them remove dirty 
marks with benzine or ammonia and 
Water, and repair Immediately even the 
tiniest tears. If you can't take uphol- 
stered furniture Into the garden do the 



next best thing, open the doors and 
windows wide, then attack the corners 
and crevices of the chair with a vacuum 
cleaner or a stiff Ish brush. After the 
dust has died down sponge with am- 
monia and water and remove grease 
stains with benzine. This is Just to keep 
you happy until It's time to send the 
covers to be cleaned, This should be done 
only once a year. 

» * * 

Mend as you flo applies to everything 
from curtains to cushions.. It's quite an 
idea to watch out for mending oppor- 
tunities when the laundry cornea home. 
Keep a special drawer or cupboard for 
damaged goods. 

* * • . 

Move your carpets around so they 
don't become bald in one place; this ap- 
plies to stair carpets too. 

* * * 

When you buy new furnishing fabric 
make certain that it Is (a) fast dye, (b) 
washable, (c) unshrinkable. If they can't 
guarantee that it Is unshrinkable, as is 
usually the case with folk weaves or 
loosely woven material, buy an extra 
yard or two to use for false curtain 
hems and chair protectors for use later 
on. 

* * * 

ON FOOD 

Organize your shopping. Allow your- 
self plenty of time, and work out your 
menus in advance. Try to tie up yoyr 
menus so that all the left-overs are used 
the next day, and used palatably. 

* * ♦ 

Time spent in making, your own soup 
is not wasted. It is far more economical 
and more nourishing than the tinned 
variety. It's a good idea to revert to 
grandmother's day and keep a stockpot; 
you can use all vegetable water in It as 
well as general "oddments." 

* * * . 

You can save little money by buying 
inferior food, at the expense of the fam- 
ily's digestion, but you can save money 
if you are prepared to spend time and 
trouble. Make cooking your hobby as 
well as part of your daily work. 

* * * 

Don't be tempted to spend a lot of 



money on tinned foods for everyday use. 
They should be regarded as emergency 
rations, 

* * *' . 

Remember that extravagant use of gas 
or electricity makes the meal more ex- 
pensive; use steamers when you are 
boiling or stewing, so that two lots of 
food can be cooked on one hot-plate or 
gas Jet. Don't plan a meal that means 
using the oven for only one dish, 
t * * 

ON CLOTHES 

Again, organize your shopping. Decide 
on the outfit at the beginning of each 
season — then discount the articles you 
don't really need. Learn to make as 
many of your own clothes as possible, 

Don't have a wardrobe full of bits and 
pieces — one good suit is worth all the 
odd skirts and blouses under the sun, 
» * • 




Keep all your clothes cleaned and 
pressed — and repaired. One safety pin 
wreaks more damage than six months' 
hard labor! New buttons, fasteners, 
shoulder-straps are not an extravagance. 
They will rejuvenate a tired garment 
and make it last much longer. Don't dis- 
oard or throw away anything In too 
much of a hurry — you may Just be tired 
of It so pack it away carefully for a lit- 
tle while, when you return to It you may 
find that It can be mated to another old 
friend or reflnished to look, and feel, 

like new. 



much handsome tableware of later 
European dating bore eagle, and 
deer-head trade-marks. 

The earliest pieces extant of the 
rare old Chelsea (English) china 
are two cream jugs of the "goat and 
bee" design. Other specimens of 
later-period 1 Chelsea include "ta- 
bles" on tea-sets, with gay birds 
and beasts represented. 

On rare tableware, coming from 
the porcelain works of Adams in 
Tunstall, Staffordshire, England, 
are pictured striking scenes from 
"the new world." One priceless old 
set of dishes carries the title, "The 
Landing of Columbus," and here on 
plates and platters are portrayed a 
wilderness inlet, with boats at an- 
chor. Columbus, Spanish compan- 
ions, and native red men are fea- 
tured, and tents and wolf-dogs are 
also in evidence. The border-de- 
signs are made up of tiny landscape 
scenes, wherein roam wild deer and 
moose. 



CRABS COPY THEIR PARENTS 

NOW the fishes were kindly in 
their way, and it grieved them 
to see the (to them) painful, side- 
long gait of the crabs. So the fishes 
sat in council, and it was resolved, 
seconded and unanimously carried: 

First, that it would be impossible 
to teach the big crabs new ways. 
Second, that it would be easy to 
teach the little crabs to walk 
straight. Third, that the fishes ought 
to undertake this piece of work, 
and open a Sabbath School, in or- 
der to teach the little crabs to walk 
straight. Now when this plan was 
laid before the big crabs by the 
kindly fishes, their eyes stuck out 
with delight, and they gladly prom- 
ised to send their little ones to the 
fishes' Sabbath School, for though 
they felt it would be impossible for 
them ever to learn to walk straight, 
yet the sidelong gait of their off- 
spring was a sorrow to them. 

So at the time appointed, myri- 
ads of tiny crabs were to be seen 
scuttling along to the fishes' Sab- 
bath School. And the fishes suc- 
ceeded beyond their wildest expec- 
tations, so that they folded their 
fins and watched every crab walk 
straight out of the meeting-place. 

Next Sunday they waited with 
complacency to see the little crabs 
walk straight into the meeting- 
place. But alas and alas, every lit- 
tle crab came along sideways! 
Nevertheless, the patient fishes 
went over the lesson again, and the 
little • crabs walked away straight 
when it was over, and the fishes 
thought they had succeeded. 

Next Sunday they came again 
sideways; and so on the same every 
week, they came sideways and went 
away straight, till at last the pa- 
tient fishes were very much dis- 
couraged. The old crabs were very 
angry, because they wished the lit- 
tle crabs to walk straight, and con- 
stantly lectured them, when they 
saw them scuttle, and reminded 
them of the lessons. 

But it was all no use, and again 
the fishes sat in council, and re- 
solved unanimously that the Sab- 
bath School should be closed for 
ever and ever, because it was no use 
teaching the little crabs to walk 
straight on Sundays, when for 
the other six days they had 
to see the old crabs scuttle, and no 
matter how the old crabs talked, the 
young ones would do as they did. 
So the crabs all walk sideways to 
this day,— Old Fable. 
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OMING EVENTS 



COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP, Jack- 
son's Point: Sun Aug 29 
YOUTH FELLOWSHIP CAMP, Jack- 
son's Point: Tues Aug- 31-Mon Sept 3 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 
(Colonel G. W. Peacock) 
♦Fort "William: Mon Aug 16 
•Victoria: Mon-Tues Aug 23-24 
"Vancouver: "Wed-Sun Aug 25-29 
'Edmonton: Thurs-Fri Sept 2-3 
•Calgary: Sat-Mon Sept 4-6 
•Saskatoon: Tues-Wea Sept 7-8 
•Regina: Frt Sept 10 
•Winnipeg Sun-Tues Sept 12-14 

•Mrs. Peacock will accompany 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 
(Lieut.. Colonel F. C. Ham) 

Youth Fellowship Camp, Jackson's Point: 
Thurs Sept 2 

♦Collingwood: Sun-Mon Sept 12-13 
•Mrs. Ham will accompany 



Brigadier A. Keith: Territorial Music 
Camp, Jackson's Point, Mon-Sun Aug 
23-29; Youth Fellowship Camp, Tues- 
Mon Aug 31-Sept 6 

Major H. Newman: Earlseourt, Sun Aug 

Major Rix: Mount Dennis, Sun (evening) 
Aug 8; East Toronto, Sun 15 
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PROMOTIONS— 
To be Captain: 

Lieutenant Miriam Hoggard. 
To be Full Lieutenant: 

Fro-LIeutenant Marion Chambers. 

Pro-Lieutenant Gladys Daws. 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Major Violet Best: Hamilton Hospital. 

Major Florence MaeGillivray: Chief 
Assistant, Field Department 

Adjutant Baxter ESvana: "War Services, 
St. John's, Newfoundland. 

Adjutant Arthur Rawlins: War Serv- 
ices, R.C.A.F., Calgary. 

Adjutant Cecil Stlckland: War Serv- 
ices, Canada, 

Captain Albert Thomas: Auxiliary 
Supervisor (Overseas). 

MARRIAGE— 
Captain Frederick Orla Rennick, out of 
Ottawa I on June 8, 1939, now sta- 
tioned at Sudbury, to Lieutenant 
Marjory May Emmerson, out of 
Hallburton on May 11, 1942, and last 
stationed at Collingwood, on July 9, 
1943, at Donald, Ontario, by Captain 
David McLaren. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



WASAGA BEACH ANNIVERSARY 

Twenty-fifth Milestone Gather- 
ing Led by the Chief Secretary 

MANY holiday-makers gathered 
at the Wasaga Beach Commun- 
ity Church to enjoy the 25th Anni- 
versary Service conducted by the 
Chief Secretary, Colonel G. W. Pea- 
cock. Accompanying the Colonel 
were Mrs. Peacock, Adjutant and 
Mrs. Everitt and Captain Parr. 
Among the number present were 
His Worship, Doctor Fred Conboy, 
Mayor of Toronto, Mrs. Conboy and 
Salvationists from various parts of 
the province. 

The Scriptural portion was read 
by Mrs, Peacock, Mrs. Everitt's 
message in song brought much 
blessing and inspiration, as did 
cornet solos rendered by Captain 
Parr. 

Having in mind the essential 
needs of the day the Colonel stress- 
ed the paramount requirement for 
all as he used the words of Jesus, 
"Have faith in God." Drawing 
deeply from the Word of God, his 
own experience and practical illus- 
tration, he set forth the true way 
of life, as found in and through 
Jesus Christ. 

Courtesies were extended by Mr. 
Hunter for the rich spiritual feast, 
and Mrs. Peacock offered prayer. 
Adjutant Everitt pronounced the 
Benediction. 

Later in the day, a visit was made 
to the Kiwanis Boys' Camp at Or il- 
lia. This splendid group of lads lis- 
tened to the interesting stories told 
by the Colonel and enjoyed the 
musical items presented by Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Everitt and Captain 
Parr.— E.H.P. 



IN HUMANITY'S SERVICE 

Major M. Robinson Enters Honorable Retirement] 

Indeed, the Major's whole term 
of Offlcership has been marked by 
a zealous application of her powers 
of organization and nursing ability 
in Women's Social activities. 

To the blessed ministry of rescue 
the Major directed her consecrated 
energies in Saint John, N.B., and, 
near the close of active Offlcership, 
at Faith Haven, Windsor, Ont. In- 
tervening appointments were as 
widespread as Sydney and Calgary 
where the Major was for four years 
the Superintendent of The Armv's 
hospital in that Western centre. 

There are, throughout the length 
and breadth of the Dominion, 
women in happy circumstances who, 
in their undisciplined youth, have 
been turned to paths of rectitude by 
the Major's firm yet gentle dealing. 
Undoubtedly some remember her as 
their spiritual mother who led them 
to Christ. 

In the years of retirement the 
Major's sterling Salvationism will 
find adequate channels of useful- 
ness for the Master. 



HAVING answered God's call to 
full-time service in The Army 
while still in the prime of her life, 
Major Minnie Robinson, now en- 
tering Honor- 
able Retire- 
ment, can look 
back with sat- 
isfaction o n 
years of de- 
voted obedi- 
ence to the 
Divine will. 

The first 
World War 
had just burst 
upon astonish- 
ed Canadians 
when the Can- 
didate left her 
Corps in Sas- 
k a t c h e wan's 
capital, Regina, 

to enter the Toronto Training Col- 
lege, a few months later being 
commissioned to the Toronto Wo- 
men's Hospital where, during the 
course of her Officer-career, she 
was to serve eleven years. 




Major M. Robinson 



INVIOLATE RIGHTS 

Stressed During Vigorous Meet- 
ings Led by Commissioner 
D. C. Lamb at Winnipeg 

VETERAN Commissioner David 
C. Lamb (R), appearing very 
hale after his operation some 
months ago, was a recent cordially- 
greeted visitor to Winnipeg. 

During a lively Salvation meeting 
at the Citadel Corps (Major and 
Mrs, J. Morrison) the Commissioner 
laid stress on the inviolate rights of 
Salvationists for which the pioneers 
fought, and which, by God's grace, 
they won. The right of free testi- 
mony was mentioned particularly. 

Later, during the "Sing-Songs at 
Eventide," held in Wesley Park, 
several hundred people who gather- 
ed in the cool of the beautiful 
evening, thrilled as they listened to 
the Commissioner's word-picture of 
his fifty-seven years' active service 
for Christ. 

The local press paid special 
tribute to the singing of Sister Mrs. 
S. Marsh whose rendition of "Christ 
for the Whole, Wide World," with 
Band (Bandmaster H. Merritt) ac- 
companiment, impressed the crowd. 
(Continued foot of column 3) 



IN BEAUTIFUL B.C. 

Hopkin's Landing Successful 
Guard-Guide Camp 

THE Guard-Guides and Brownies 
from the Corps throughout Van- 
couver assembled at the Citadel re- 
cently to receive a medical exam- 
ination before proceeding to Hop- 
kin's Landing for their holiday 
under canvas. 

It was an interesting sight as 
these smiling and enthusiastic 
youngsters happily paraded before 
the dignified doctor and his charm- 
ing nurse. 

Through a careful scrutiny em- 
erged eighty-four Guides and 
Brownies, classed Al, "Fit for any- 
thing," 

Monday arrived at last, and 
aboard the steamer of the Union 
Steamship Company went this eager 
company to enjoy a happy and 
beneficial ten-day camping period 
at picturesque Hopkin's Landing. 
The camp is situated in beautiful 
Howe Sound, where one can gaze 
at the snow-capped mountains, hear 
the ripple of the creeks, and lazily 
swim in the warm waters of the 
Pacific. 



R-E-S-U-R-G- A-M 

(Continued 
cast. Speaking to his "men" he said: 

"Five weeks ago, you remember, 
we gathered together just on this 
spot here, and I told you what you 
were up against, and what you were 
going to do. I said: here's an oppor- 
tunity to do something which -will 
be lasting, something which will 
live long afterwards. And I asked 
you all to bear in mind that you 
were building a church, and this 
you have done. Only in the barber 
shop last night they said: 'My, I 
don't know how it is, but all those 
chaps are so keen about this job 
you'd think it was their own church 
m their own town they were build- 
ing.' Well, that's a marvellous 
spirit and I want to say just one 
thing more to you; that you just 
pass by once. It's the finest thing 
that anyone could do, to have the 
opportunity of building a church." 

Technically, this recruiting of 
a church from its ruins in a mere 
five weeks was a wonderful piece 
of work. All the material, except 
cement and sand, was salvaged from 
the wreckage of the old building. 
The salvaging itself was a tremen- 
dous labor; piecing together win- 
dow frames and bits of shattered 
glass, restoring damaged panelling 
and doorways, removing scars of 
enemy action from the church furni- 
ture. Bricklayers and plasterers 



from page 8) 
worked at top speed (they laid 
eight hundred bricks a day); car- 
penters did a tremendous job; 
painters completed their task in six 
days and used a good deal of paint 
and a lot more elbow-grease. 

The church, where the Canadian 
and British flags now hang together 
by the altar, is a symbol and an 
inspiration. The Bishop of South- 
war k, when the church was appro- 
priately dedicated on the feast of 
the resurrection . aptly compared it 
with the altar built by the three 
Tribes on the other side of the river 
they had crossed: "Because they 
thought the river was a barrier be- 
tween themselves and the tribes 
they had left they build on altar on 
the river bank in order that future 
generations might understand that, 
whichever side of the river they 
were on, that altar was the testi- 
mony of a common faith . . . This 
church, this spontaneous gift from 
a Dominion to a little town in the 
Motherland, is going to stand for 
generations, I hope, as a symbol of 
the link between our two peoples." 



(Continued from column 2) 
Bandsman Les. Gibson, the 
twenty - seventh member of the 
Citadel Band to join the Forces, 
fa re welled for training as a pilot. 







Major Willis Pedlar, after a long 
period of service with Canadian 
troops in England as a Red Shield 
Auxiliary Officer, has safely return- 
ed to Toronto. The Major's joy at 
once more being home was increas- 
ed by seeing for the first time his 
year-old son, Paul. 

* * * 

Adjutant and Mrs. Ross and a 
number of workers from The 
Army's Camp at Jackson's Point 
visited the adjacent town of Sutton 
and held a vigorous open-air bom- 
bardment on Saturday evening last. 
The Adjutant also conducted a 

bright meeting in the local church. 

* » * 

Mrs. Adjutant Cyril Smith, of To- 
ronto, and Adjutant Dorothy Bate- 
man, Notre Dame West, Montreal, 
are each progressing favorably 
after an operation in Grace Hospi- 
tal, Toronto. 

* * » 

Adjutant H. Majury, of North 
Bay, Ont., recently addressed the 
Kinsmen's and Lions Clubs at their 
regular meetings. The Adjutant has 
been appointed chairman of the Re- 
habilitation Board of North Bay and 
district, and Mrs. Majury is serving 
as president of the local W.C.T.U. 

* • • 

Captain Edith Gray, according to 
word received at Territorial Head- 
quarters, has arrived safely in Eng- 
land to take up Auxiliary work 
among Canadian servicemen and 

women. 

* * * 

Young People's Sergeant-Major 
R. C. Braund, O.F., of Peterboro, 
Ont., was one of the special speak- 
ers at a Youth Leadership Camp 
held at Star Lake, in the United 
States Eastern Territory. 

HAPPY DAY, INDEED 

When The Army in British 
Honduras Adopted the Boys 

i(\ T was a happy day for all eon- 
1 cerned when The Salvation 
Army took over the management of 
the Industrial School for boys." 

Sixteen young musicians, accom- 
panied by their "adopted father. 
Major Moffett (a Canadian Officer), 
Sectional Officer for British Hon- 
duras and Manager of the Boys 
Industrial School at Pomona, visited 
Belize, making a splendid contribu- 
tion to a program given in The Sal- 
vation Army Central Hall. 

Adjutant Davis, the Corps Officer, 
welcomed the Honorable R. T. 
Meighan to the chair. This gentle- 
man said it was a very happy day 
for all concerned when The Salva- 
tion Army took over the manage- 
ment of the Boys' Industrial School, 
and complimented Major Moffett on 
the improvement manifested by the 
conduct of the boys that evening. 
Mr. Meighan also said that the Band 
from the Industrial School was the 
only really active band in the 
Colony. 



A description-line to the charm- 
ing photograph in a recent issue, 
snowing Fresh-Air Campers enjoy- 
ing pony-cart and donkey rides at 
Jackson's Point, erroneously .gives 
credit to Kiwanis Club members for 
this pleasure-affording enterprise. 
Sufficient funds for the pony and 
cart, however, were subscribed by 
individual citizens contacted by 
Lieut-Colonel Wallace Bunton, and 
the donkey was donated by Mr. A. 
W. Miles. 



A Brantford reader of The War 
Cry has anonymously forwarded 
'$5.00 for The Army's Fresh-Air 
Camp work, and this is gratefully 
acknowledged by the Commissioner. 
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WE STOOD ON MOUNT CARMEL! 



Salvationist-Musician's Stirring Description of a Visit 
to a Famous Bible Site 



TWO Salvationist servicemen 
and Captain R. J. Macartney, 
of the Red Shield Hostel, Haifa, re- 
cently stood on Mount Carmel 
where Elijah played for fire to 
come down from Heaven upon his 
offering. 

From where we were standing 
(writes the Captain in The Music- 
ian) we could see half of the entire 
Holy Land — from the coasts of Tyre 
to Mt. Ephraim, and from the Med- 
iterranean to Trans Jordan. At our 
feet lay Jezreel Valley — which has 
witnessed more fighting than any 
other patch of ground in the world 
— with the city of Jezreel, named 
after Jezebel, wife of Ahab, who 
. had a palace of ivory at Jezreel. 

It required only a little imagina- 
tion to enable us to join the great 
march of events which have swept 
this part of the land, and in silence, 
as my eyes roved the country-side, 
I followed in their wake from Dot- 
han, where Joseph had been cast 
into the pit, down to Mt. Gerizim, 
where, years later, Joshua blessed 
and divided the land. 

From there I saw Deborah, the 
prophetess, lead an army of 10,000 
men to Mt. Tabor and engage Sis- 
era, the first great panzer leader, 
with his 900 iron chariots. At first 
Sisera took the initiative, but here, 
at the foot of Carmel, where the 
brook Kishon wanders dreamily to 
the sea, "the Lord discomfited the 
enemy," and Sisera was fortunate to 
escape. 

Out of the hills of Gilead in the 
distance Elijah came striding, and 
down there in Jezreel his challenge 
was accepted; while here, where we 



stood, he exposed Baal worship to 
the eyes of the nation. True, shortly 
afterward, he had fled for his life 
down this same valley and, perhaps, 
never returned, but Elisha, his suc- 
cessor, came this way and stopped 
over there in Shunem long enough 
to raise a little boy to life, and a 
greater than either came this way 
and stopped in Nain to raise a 
widow's son. 

On the crest of the distant hills 
we saw Nazareth flanked by Mt. 





thoughts which this last scene in- 
spired, we turned and retraced our 
steps to Haifa. 

It was an afternoon which will 
always stand out in my memory, 
and particularly so because it was 
the last occasion that Ralph "Wood 
(one of the trio) was to see the Holy 
Land, for under cover of darkness 
his ship left the port, and shortly 
afterward he lost his life in action. 

Ralph's thoughts on that after- 
noon must have been as pleasant 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE 

; No. 56 in The Salvation Army Song Book 

FOR several generations, protest- 
ants of the world have been 
singing this glorious hymn, loving 
the sentiment breathed in its verses 
without realizing that its author 
was a member of another faith. 

"Come, Ye Disconsolate!" was 
written by Thomas Moore, better 
known to lovers of English lyric 
poetry for his ballads and as the 
author of such gems as "The Last 
Rose of Summer," "Believe Me If 
All Those Endearing Young 
Charms," "The Harp That Once 
Through Tara's Halls," and "Oft In 
The Stilly Night." It is probably the 
best of his hymns — though he wrote 
more than thirty others — and was 
given to the public for the, first 
time in a collection of sacred songs 
published in 1816. Most of the 
hymns were written to be sung to 
popular national airs. 

Moore was born in Dublin, Ire- 
land, on May 28, 1779. He was one 
of the few men who made a finan- 
cial success of writing poetry; one 
of his poems brought him more 
than $15,000. The poet's last years 
were very unhappy. He suffered for 
more than three years from a ner- 
vous affliction which left him prac- 
tically helpless. He died in 1852 at 
the age of 73. 



1943 TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP 

JACKSON'S POINT, LAKE SIMCOE, ONT. 

August 23 to 29 (Inclusive) 

Recreation and Instruction in the Theory 
of Music, History of Music, Conducting, 
Instrumental Practice and Choral Work 



FEES 

1 1 to 1 4 years of agi 

$6.25 

1 5 years and up 

S7.25 



GUEST-CONDUCTOR— BANDMASTER H. G. MERRITT 

(Winnipeg Citadel Band) 



YOUTH FELLOWSHIP CAMP 
August 31 to September 6 (Inclusive) 



FEES 
For full period $7.25 
For week-end S3.50 

Apply Immediately to The Territorial Young People's Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 



Six days of finest fellowship, restful recreation, 
soul refreshment and stimulating Scripture study 



Tabor, and the Mount of Precipita- 
tion referred to in Luke 4:29. Too, 
there shone the Sea of Galilee, forty 
miles away, and in the background 
stood the snow-capped Mt. Hermon, 
the Mount of Transfiguration; but 
our attention was focused finally on 
the little valley of Megiddo, better 
known as the Valley of Armaged- 
don. So, with the unspoken 



as mine, for he was a lad who saw 
the best side of life and loved to 
live it. It was always a pleasure to 
welcome him into our home when 
he landed here, and the little organ 
in the corner stands as a silent 
mourner over one whose talented 
hands loved to play it. 
We all loved him and feel his loss 
(Continued foot of column 4) 
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OVER-THE-BORDER EVENT 

Visitor's Impressions of Chicago 
Staff Band Festival 

THE spacious reaches of the huge 
Billy Sunday Tabernacle at 
Lake Winona, Ind., where once had 
echoed the vari-toned voices of 
Billy Sunday, F. B. Meyer and Wil- 
bur Chapman, heard a new sound 
on a recent Saturday evening— the 
percussive preaching of The Army 
drum! ' 

Arranged in front of clustered 
national flags that suggested the 
universality of The Salvation Army, 
the Chicago Staff Band and Chor- 
isters, under the chairmanship of 
Lieut. -Commissioner John J. Allan, 
presented a festival which, despite 
depletions and hurried augmenta- 
tions in the ranks, charmed all 
hearer-spectators. 

Fourteen excellent items (a post 
march was added for good meas- 
ure), ranging from the simplicity 
of the old song, "My Anchor Holds," 
to the intricacies of "Moments 
with Tchaikowsky," were divided in- 
to Parts One and Two by an organ 
interlude brilliantly played by Miss 
Harriet Cain, daughter of the cele- 
brated American poet, Noble Cain. 
Ensemble talent was crystallized 
in the individual items presented • 
by Captain Ronald Rowland 
(cornet), "Glory to His Name"; 
Bandsman Ernest Miller (vocal); 
Bandsman Ray Ogg (trombone), 
"Wondrous Love"; Lieut.-Colonel 
H. E. Burtenshaw (percussion), 
"Mighty to Save"; and a sparkling 
cornet trio arranged by Adjutant W. 
Stevenson. For the finale, Choristers 
blended their lovely vocalization 
with the Band's stirring interpreta- 
tion of "Triumph of Peace." 

Off-the-program features that ap- 
pealed to the Canadian visitor were 
the conducting of Major D. Norris, 
Staff Bandmaster; the sweet tenor 
horn solos of Captain Howard Ches- 
ham, who is also leader of the 
Choristers; and the understanding 
interpretation by Bandsman Len. 
Smith (Flint) of the "Chanson 
Triste" solo in the Tchaikowsky 
item. 

The head of the Musical Depart- 
ment at Chicago, a former Canadian 
Officer, was observed manipulating 
the "G" with enthusiasm. He was 
then seen in action as Brigadier H. 
Otway, but he has since been pro- 
moted to Lieut.-Colonel. — A.B. 



T'HE Chesterton, N. Staffs., Eng., Band is representative of the many 
British Bands which are carrying on in spite of wartime disarrange- 
ments. Bandmaster Joe. Johnson was for several years a member of the 
Belleville, Ont., Band, taking up the baton on his return to his native 
heath. The present combination was started in 1892 by Bandmaster David 
Wardle, who is still "on active service" at Belleville. Efforts began in a 
blacking shop, half of which was used for housing cows, but in the Band's 
monthly meeting in that place no Bandsman got from his knees until he 
was fully sanctified for the week-end campaign! 

An event which must surely be unique in Salv'ation Army Band history 
(says "The Musician") took place during Belleville Band's visit to 
Toronto in 1930, for in the Sunday afternoon meeting no fewer than four 
former Bandmasters of Chesterton were seated together oh the platform, 
three of them playing with Belleville Band: Bandmaster Johnson, the 
present conductor of Chesterton Band, Fred and David Wardle, and Fred 
Fairbanks, 



IT'S A WORLD-WIDE ARMY 

IT is reported in "The Musician" 
that Bandsman T. Cork, of Ken- 
sington, Liverpool, stretcher-bearer, 
North Africa, handed over four 
German wounded to a captured 
dressing-station, the receiving or- 
derly making himself known as 
Bandmaster Walter Flade, of Ham- 
burg, son of the Hamburg Divi- 
sional Commander. It is thought 
that the Naval and Military 
Leaguer's Badge was recognized. 



The HiUcrest, Calgary, Band, Is In ur- 
gent need of a complete set of either 
No. 2 or No. 3 Band Journal. Any Corps 
or Band having this music for sale should 
write Bandmaster Chas. Dee, 2201 14-A 
Street, S.W. Calgary, giving full partlcu- 
lars. __ 

(Continued from column 3) 
deeply, but there is consolation in 
knowing that on one of the last 
days of his life he separated him- 
self from suffering and evil and 
breathed a silent prayer of conse- 
cration to the great God whom he 
loved and served. 



urn 



14 



THE WAR CRY 



August 7, 1943 



'I 

I 



11 




:: :: portion 

g>albatfon ^Harriot* $astf tfje 
portals! of t!)e Citp of (goto 




1 



BROTHER I. HAYNES 

Calgary Citadel Corps 

The Calgary Citadel 
Corps recently suffered 
another loss in the sudden 
promotion to Glory of Bro- 
ther Isaiah Haynes. This 
comrade had 
travelled io 
Montreal for 
the purpose 
of visiting his 
son and dur- 
ing his holi- 
d a y was 
stricken and 
passed peace- 
fully away. 
Brother 
Haynes had been a stal- 
wart Salvation Army 
Soldier for many years. 
Coming to Calgary from 
Michigan forty years ago, 
Brother Haynes , at once 
linked up with the Citadel 
Corps and had rendered 
faithful service as a worker 
among the young people 
and, for many years, as 
Corps Secretary. This po- 
sition he filled with great 
credit to himself and in- 
estimable value to the 
Corps. When transferred by 
his employers to Leth- 
bridge and Cranbrook he 
just as eagerly entered into 
Army activities at these 
centres, 

A short service was held 
in Montreal, conducted by 
Major Lorimer, assisted by 
Major Huband and Mrs. 
Major Smith before the 
body was taken to the lit- 
tle town of Didsbury, 
where, for ten years, this 
comrade had lived, There 
among old friends and 
neighbors a simple funeral 
was conducted by Adju- 
tant E. G. Pitch, assisted by 
the Rev. Mr. Amacher, of 
the local Evangelical 
Church, and Captain T. 
Smith, of Olds. 



MISSING 
FRIENDS 

The Salvation Army will 
search for missing persona in 
any part of the globe, befriend, 
and, so far as is possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, sho-uld where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address your communications 
to the Men's Social Secretary, 
ZO Albert Street, Toronto 2, in 
the case of men, marking "En- 
quiry" on the envelope. In the 
case of women please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 

MANELO, Wilfred— Married; 
age 10 years; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; 
dark hair; brown eyes; ruddy. 
complexion. Missing ten years; 
thought to be in Toronto dis- 
trict. M52BB 

MACKIE, James Jarvis — I/ast 
heard of, three years ago in 
Winnipeg', Man. Friends anx- 
ious for news. M5120 

HAMLET, Mrs. John Henry- 
Age 23 years; height 5 ft. 7 Ins.; 
weight approximately 130 lbs.; 
dark brown hair; brown eyes. 
Whereabouts anxiously sought. 
2784 

KAY, Elizabeth (formerly of 
Manchester, England) — Age 
about 80. Came to Canada a 
number of years ago; was 
working In service at a doc- 
tor's home. Is married, but 
name not known. Sister in Old 
Country anxious for news. 2631 

MOUNTAIN, Annie— Age 38 
years; slim build; dark hair; 
height 6 ft.; slightly deformed. 
Relative anxious to contact. 

2617 



On the following Sunday 
evening in Calgary com- 
rades and friends joined to 
pay their tribute to one 
who was in truth a veteran 
comrade of the Corps and 
of The Army. Envoy Harry 
Lewin spoke of his close 
association with Brother 
Haynes at work and of the 
impression his godly life 
had made upon himself and 
fellow workmen. Corps 
Treasurer Chamberlain 
spoke of the many associa- 
tions with him in the busi- 
ness of the Corps. and paid 
glowing tribute to the 
faithfulness of this com- 
rade in all the many details 
of his work. 

Music, appropriate to the 
•gathering, was rendered by 
the Band and the Songster 
Brigade, and the Corps 
Officer concluded with an 
appeal to those present to 
yield themselves to Christ. 
<$■ 

BROTHER I. SCHURMAN 

Brinley Street, Saint John, 
N.B. 

The Brinley Street Corps 
has suffered a loss in the 
recent promotion to Glory 
of one of its pioneer com- 
rades, Brother Isaac Schur- 
man. 

This comrade was an 
outstanding acrobat in his 
younger days, being asso- 
ciated with the world- 
famous Barnum shows. It 
was while performing un- 
der the "Big Top" that Al- 
mighty God laid hold of his 



GATEWAY CITY EVENTS 

Winnipeg, Man., Citadel 
(Major and Mrs. J. Mor- 
rison). Major and Mrs. F. 
Merrett have farewelled 
after a successful stay of 
over two years. Claiming 
Winnipeg as their home 
Corps, both the Major and 
his wife were accorded fine 
support during their com- 
mand of the Citadel Corps. 
Corps Sergeant - Major 
Susans expressed the good 
wishes of the Soldiery. 

At the "Songs at Even- 
tide" gathering in Wesley 
Park, Lieut. -Colonel John 
Habkirk (R) participated, 
and the large throng was 
most appreciative of his 
vocal efforts. 

There was a request for 
the Colonel to repeat the 
song that he wrote forty- 
two years ago when sta- 
tioned at Rat Portage 
(now Kenora), "I'm glad 
I'm a Salvation Soldier." 
How the crowd sang the 
rollicking chorus! 

During the Salvation 
meeting Band - Secretary 
Albert Johnston bade fare- 
well. He joins the R.C.A.F., 
and is the twenty-sixth 
Bandsman and the seventh 
member of the trombone 
section to join the forces. 
J.R.W. 



soul. From that time on he 
became a devoted Salva- 
tionist, and a reverent stu- 
dent of the Bible. His con- 
version was very definite. 

He will be remembered 
as a man who gave every- 
thing he had to the service 
of his Master. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Adjutant • G. 
Cuthbert, the Corps Officer, 
assisted by Major E. H. 
Green. 



From Both Sides of the Border 

Visiting Salvationists Tell "The Old, Old Story" 
Within Sound of Niagara's Thunder 



UNITED FOR SERVICE 

An event of interest 
which took place at Chat- 
ham, Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
W. Bexton), was the mar- 
riage of Songster Barbara 
Bexton to Bandsman Har- 
old Robert Foreman. 

The ceremony was con- 
ducted by Major Bexton, 




Bandsman and Mrs. Foreman 

father of the bride, in the 
Citadel, which was appro- 
priately decorated with 
palms, the colors of The 
Army and the Union Jack 
forming the background. 

Songster Muriel Bexton 
was bridesmaid while 
Treasurer Edward G. Fore^ 
man supported the groom. 
It was a specially happy 
occasion as the event coin- 
cided with the silver wed- 
ding anniversary of Major 
and Mrs. .Bexton, parents 
of the bride, 



BELIEVING FOR BLESSINGS 

Springhill, N.S., com- 
rades have welcomed into 
their midst Captain E. Hill, 
from Bermuda, and are be- 
lieving for many blessings 
under her leadership. 




2. A very thin edition of the 
New Testament, of suitable 
pocket size, 5" x 3", printed 
on extra quality Indian 
paper. Leatherette cover in 
dark blue, maroon or black. 

$1.05 postpaid. 



Pocket . . . 
Testaments 

Vital Equipment for the 
Soldier of Christ 



1. A compact edition of the New 
Testament, size iV 2 " x 3", with 
leatherette cover, yapp edges, in 
dark green or blue. 80c postpaid. 

3. "The Salvation Testament." 
Indexed and marked by the 
best methods of Bible mark- 
ing on all subjects connected 
with the theme of Salvation. 
Size 5" x 31/2"; black leath- 
erette cover, yapp edges. 

$1.30 postpaid. 



Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



Niagara Falls, Ont. (Ma- 
jor P. Greatrix, Major M. 
Parsons) . Many visitors, 
both from the United 
States and Canada, have 
been welcomed at the 
Corps in recent weeks. In 
one meeting, four Officers 
who entered the Work 
from this Corps, took part. 

Recently, Lieutenant B. 
Howe, home on furlough, 
conducted the evening 
meeting and three persons 
sought God. 

Adjutant E. Overall, re- 
cently returned from India, 
conducted the meetings on 
a recent Sunday, large 
crowds being present. The 
gatherings were hallowed 
seasons, in which much 
conviction was evident. 

The Home League picnic 
was thoroughly enjoyed. 
The journey home was by 
bus, and an enjoyable sing- 
song took place, other pas- 
sengers enjoying the sing- 
ing and some taking part. 



ABSENT ONES REMEMBERED 

Halifax Citadel, N.S. 
(Major and Mrs. C. Lynch) . 
A crowd was present at 
the "Book of Remem- 
brance" gathering con- 
ducted by the Citadel 
Home League, under the 
leadership of Home League 
Secretary Mrs. M. Ward. 
The Book -was impressively 
dedicated by Mrs. Major 
Porter and prayer was 
offered by Mrs. Major 
Lynch. After the dedica- 
tion, Mrs. Porter read the 
names of fifty servicemen 
from the book. Major 
Porter brought an inspiring 
message from God's Word. 

On Sunday night, Cap- 
tain Naugler, from The 
Pas, Man,, was with us. Her 
message brought blessing, 
and one person sought 
God. 

In a recent Sunday night 
meeting Mrs. W. H. Polhill, 
mother of Lieutenant Ger- 
tie Polhill, was presented 
with a Silver Star. The 
Lieutenant, who was pre- 
sent, gave a short talk. 
Mrs, Major Lynch gave 
the Bible message and 
three persons knelt at the 
Mercy-Seat. 



Meetings at Penticton, 
B.C. (Captain Solly, Lieu- 
tenant Fretenburg) , have 
been honored with the 
presence of God. Comrades 
thank God for His mercy. 
Last Sunday a young man 
claimed God's wonderful 
Salvation, his testimony 
being definite and sincere. 
Eventide open-air meetings 
on Sunday nights are 
appreciated by the large 
crowd that gathers to 
listen. 



Dartmouth, N.S. (Adju- 
tant F. Pyke, Lieutenant 
J. Alcock). A five-day 
campaign was conducted 
recently by Major E. Bur- 
nell. The meetings were 
well attended, and the 
Major's efforts were of 
much blessing and inspira- 
tion. 

Much conviction was felt, 
and one person surrendered 
to God. 
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Off To The Alaskan Highway 

Officers and Friends at Fenelon Falls, Ottt., Bid 
Adjutant C. Clitheroe "God Speed*' 

ON the spacious beach of Wychwood Lodge, overlooking 
the Fenelon River, which on the night described was a 
perfect mirror of reflections from bordering trees, foliage 
and cloud formations, a unique program was presented by 
the Fenelon Falls Band and Songster Brigade (Major and 
Mrs. Millar). 

The gathering was led by Lieut.-Colonel R. Spooner; 
a Bible portion was read by Brigadier G. Hollande (R), 
and various musical items from the Band were interspersed 
with selections from the Songsters. Other individual items 
were contributed. 

The purpose of the event was to bid final farewell to 
Adjutant C. C. Clitheroe who is leaving for Dawson Creek 
where he will carry on Salvation Army work. 

Words of farewell were spoken by Major May Ellery 
(R), and Adjutant F. Barker (P). As the Adjutant step- 
ped forward to reply, the prayer chorus, "God will take 
care of you," was quietly sung by his many friends. The 
Adjutant thanked all for their kindness, and asked for their 
prayers during the pioneering days ahead. The proceedings 
closed with the sinking of "Abide with me," and braver bv 
Major J. Wright (R) . 



OUR CAMERA CORNER 



BLOCKED THE TRAFFIC 

Noranda Crowds Eagerly Hear the Salvation Message 

Noranda, Ont. (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Rennick), was 
recently visited by the Di- 
visional leaders, Brigadier 
and Mrs. R. Raymer. 

Mrs. Raymer met the 
newly - organized Home 
League, the members turn- 
ing out in goodly numbers. 

On Sunday morning, 
both Brigadier and Mrs. 
Raymer took part in the 
regular Sunday morning 
broadcast over the North- 
ern Quebec network from 
the studio of the CKRN, 
Rouyn — Noranda. Later, 
children came out in great 
numbers for the Directory 



and several young people 
sought Salvation. The late 
open-air meeting was a 
grand sight, crowds of peo- 
ple blocking the traffic 
and jamming the side- 
walks, eagerly listening 
and drinking in the Gospel 
message. 

Two new Local Officers 
were commissioned under 
the Flag in a recent French 
meeting in Rouyn; Brother 
Chas. Adnum was made 
War Cry Sergeant and 
Brother Alcid Longe is the 
new Welcome Sergeant for 
French-speaking comrades. 




Why \?%W Join 
Not ^* The 

Sword and Shield 
Brigade ? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Monday, August 9 „,.,,, 

Exodus 25:1-9 
Tuesday, August 10 

Exodus 25:10-22 

Wednesday, August 11 „ , .,„ 

Exodus 30:1-10 

Thursday, August 12 

Exodus 31:1-11 

Friday, August 13 _ , „ 

Exodus 33:1-6 

Saturday, August 14 ...... 

Exodus 33:7-14 
Sunday, August 15 

Exodus 33:15-23 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Army Work in Newfoundland 

Particulars regarding the Swor_d 
and Shield Brigade may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from 
Territorial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



Class when Mrs. Raymer 
spoke. 

An interested audience 
met in the community hall 
for the Salvation meeting 
when the Brigadier en- 
rolled a Senior Soldier and 
dedicated to God the Offi- 
cers' baby girl. Two adults 



SEEKERS AI SPRiNGHILL 

A victorious Sunday 
night meeting is reported 
from Springhill, N.S., Cap- 
tain Ethel Hill gave an in- 
spiring message, and two 
seekers, a woman and a 
young man, found Christ. 



HAPPY WEDDING EVEN! 

In the crowded Lindsay, 
Ont., Citadel, Captain J. 
Sloan, of Brampton, Ont., 
conducted the impressive 
wedding ceremony of 
Songster Edith Whitehead 
and Bandsman Donald 
Leach (R.C.A.S.C.), at 
present stationed in Camp 
Borden. 

The wedding march was 
played by Envoy Merle 
Hamilton, of Chicago. 
Bandsman Alex Cummings 
(R.CAS.C.) and Song- 
ster Edith Leach sup- 
ported the principals. Ad- 
jutant R. White opened the 
service in prayer, and the 
Corps Officer pronounced 
the Benediction. 

Following the ceremony, 
a number of Officers from 
the United States and Can- 
ada, together with friends, 
gathered at the reception 
on the lawn of Corps 
Treasurer Carew's home, 
and offered felicitations. 
Brother Alf. Roberts, of 
New York City, sang. 

Brother and Sister Leach 
will reside in Lindsay 
where in former years they 
have labored faithfully for 
God and The Army. 



u 




IN SINCE THE BEGINNINGI— Bands- 
man and Mrs. W. Jupp, of North To- 
ronto, recently observed their 25th 
wedding anniversary with a special 
gathering at the Citadel. Bandsman 
Jupp has been a Soldier of the North 
Toronto Corps since its opening. He 
played the drum then — when there was 
no Band— and is still the Corps Drum- 
mer! These comrades have four Bands- 
men sons, two of whom are at present 
on active service 




GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY.— Envoy and 
Mrs. Arthur Thomas, of East Toronto, 
recently passed their fiftieth milestone of 
united service for God and The Army. 
Both were Officers on the British Field, 
Envoy Thomas having held a Looal 
Officers commission for fifty-six years. 
Both have a ringing testimony to the 
goodness of God through the years 




Two youthful sections of the Regina, Sask., Citadel Corps are here shown: (left) the Singing 
Company, with Ueader Mrs. Habkirk in the background, and (right) the Chum-Cub Pack, with 
Cub Mistress Evelyn Gaul, and Assistant Cub-Mistress Irene Vincent 



HELPFUL VISITORS 

Weston, Winnipeg (Cap- 
tain M. Mclntyre). The 
recent visit of Brigadier 
and Mrs. R. McBain was of 
blessing and inspiration. 

The Brigadier gave a 
forceful message in the 
Salvation meeting. 

Other visitors in past 
weeks have been Brother 
I. Scott, of Lisgar Street 
Corps, Toronto, who 
brought a helpful Holiness 
message; and Lieutenant E. 
Marquardson, who led a 
helpful Salvation meeting. 

Brigadier Lewis was also 
a visitor and his testimony 
brought encouragement 
and strength. 

S0UL»TI0N 

Oshawa, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. Barle) . Comrades 
heartily welcomed Captain 
Arnold Brown who con- 
ducted a helpful Sunday's 
meetings, and whose direct 
addresses were of soul 
stimulation. 

Participating in the day's 
meetings were Major and 
Mrs. John Wood, of To- 
(Continued foot column 4) 



BLESSINGS AT BRIDGEWATER 

The Field Secretary Leads Helpful Gathering 



In spite of almost torrid 
temperature a goodly num- 
ber gathered to welcome 
the Field Secretary, Lieut.- 
Colonel F. C. Ham, to 
Bridgewater, N.S. (Cap- 
tain C. Gallant). He was 



accompanied by Major and 
Mrs. H. Porter, the Di- 
visional leaders. 

The Colonel's message 
was inspirational, and con- 
viction was felt throughout 
the meeting. 



New Mercy-Seat Dedicated 

Impressive Ceremony, Crowned With Seekers, 
at Regina Citadel 



VIGOROUS GATHERINGS 

Vigorous week-end gath- 
erings were conducted by 
Major E. Burnell at Glace 
Bay, N.S. (Major and Mrs. 
W. Hillier). The gatherings 
were attended by large 
crowds which thoroughly 
enjoyed the messages. 

A special meeting for 
women was held on Mon- 
day afternoon, over which 
Mrs. D. W. Morrison pre- 
sided. The Major's address, 
dealing with the mass evac- 
uation, of children from, the 
City of London intrigued 
her hearers. 

A public meeting at night 
concluded the series, and 
among those attending the 
united meeting were Mrs. 
Major A. Cummings, Adju- 
tant and Mrs. W. C. Oak- 
ley, and Lieutenant M. 
Chubbs. 

(Continued from column 3) 
ronto Temple, whose re- 
newal of associations, while 
on furlough, with the Corps 
from which Mrs. Wood 
entered Training, stirred 
many memories. 

At night, the Band 
(Leader H. Gentry) par- 
ticipated in a united even- 
tide service sponsored by 
the Ministerial Association, 
and held at the city's beau- 
tiful new bandshell. 



On a recent Sunday eve- 
ning about 100 members of 
a local organization gath- 
ered for their annual 
Church Parade at Regina 
Citadel (Captain and Mrs. 
E. Halsey), a stirring Sal- 
vation meeting being led 
by the Corps Officer. 

The day also marked the 
welcome of Captain and 
Mrs. E. Halsey as Corps 
Officers. Treasurer G. Hob- 
son piloted the .Holiness 
meeting, Mrs. Halsey de- 
livering the message. Help- 
ful music was rendered by 
the Citadel Band, Songster 
Brigade and Young Peo- 
ple's Band during the 
afternoon "Sunshine Hour." 
Captain and Mrs. Halsey 
and their family were offi- 
cially welcomed. This 
meeting was directed by 
the Divisional Commander, 
Brigadier W. Carruthers. 

At the opening of a re- 
cent Holiness meeting an 
impressive ceremony took 
place in the unveiling and 
dedicating of a new Mercy- 
Seat and platform railing. 
Major and Mrs. J. Mor- 
rison, who were then the 
Corps Officers, officiated. At 
the close of the meeting 
nine comrades knelt at the 
new Penitent-Form to re- 
dedicate their lives to God. 
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The Editor should be advised of any 
changes in Corps broadcasting schedules 
so that this column may be kept accurate 
and up-to-date. 

BSANTFORB, Out.— CKPC (1S80 Wlo#.) 
Brery Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a hroadcaat by the CtUde] 
Band. 

CALG-ART, Alta. — CJCX (700 MIO«.) 
Every Monday afternoon, from 2.80 to 
!.« (M.D.T.) "Sacred. Moments," a de- 
votional program conducted by the Offi- 
cers of the Hillhurst Corps. 

! CHATHAM, Ont. — CPCO. Every fourth 
Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 2.46 p.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast. 

EDMONTON, Alta.— CJCA.. Every Sun- 
day morning from 9.30 to 10.00 (M.D.T.) 
a broadcast by the Edmonton CUade] 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta. — CFGP (1840 
kilos.) "Morning Meditations." Each 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.), a devotional period of music 
and song led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9. IB a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "Morning; Devotions." 

KETCHIKAN, Alaska— KTKN (930 kilos.) 
Evening Vespers every Thursday from 
9.46 to 10.00 p.m. (P.S.T.), conducted 
by Major P. Dorln. 

KTRKDAND LAKE, Ont. — CJKL (560 
kilos.) Every Wednesday from 7.45 a,m. 
to 8 a.m., a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 

NORTH BAY, Ont.— CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Morning: Devotions," every Monday 
beginning at 9.05 a.m. (E.W.T.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Majury. 

PARRT SOTJETD, Ont. — CHPS (HBO 
kilos.) Each Sunday morning, 9.30 to 
10 o'clock. "Hymns by the Band." 

PETERBORO, Ont. — CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday evening from 7.00 to 7.30 
o'clock (E.D.T.), a broadcast by the 
Terr.ple Corps. 

PRiyOH ALBERT, Sask. — ..CKBI (900. 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation" dally 
from 9.00 to 9:15 (M.D.T.), .Monday to 
Friday, Inclusive, 

REGINA, Sask. Each Sunday morning 
from 10.15 tv, 10.46 o'clock, a devotional 
broadcast, Including- music and a mes- 
sare. ■,'.-'•■.■ 

RIDGETOWN, Ont.^CFCQ. Every Sun- 
day night from 9.30 p.m. to 10 p.m., 
the "Victory Hour;'" 

ROtTTN - NORANDA — CKRN-CKVO- 
CHAD (1425 kilos.) Each Sunday, 9.30 
to 10.00 a,m., (E.W.T.), Salvation Army 
Music aiid Song; conducted "by the 
Corps Officer. ■ ( . . . . 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period. ; . ' 

VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (1480 kilos.) 
Every Saturday morning from 8.45 to 
9.00 a:m, (P..T.), "Morning i Medita- 
tions.'-' Each Sunday morning, begln- 
ninpr at 9.30, "Salvation Melodies." 

WINDSOR, Ont. — CKLW (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday morning from! 9.35 to 
10 (E.D.T.). a broadcast by the Wind- 



sor Citadel Band, 
WINGHAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 Klloa.) 
•Every Friday from 10.30 to 11.00. a.m. 
(B.D.T.), a, devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 




A meaningful chorus worth reviving 

JEWEL OF PURITY 



Lieut. -Commissioner W. D. Pennick 
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Beautiful pearl of Holiness, Jewel of purity; lord, 
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from the ooean of Thy love This treasure give to me. 



RIVERS OF LIVING WATER 

Tune: "Onward, Christian Soldiers" 



HAST thou^ heard the promise? 
'Tis to all afar, 
All whom God is calling, 

Whereso'er they are; 
Finding sin's remission, 

t-o, a sift is given, 
God's blest Holy Spirit, 
Seal of love from Heaven. 

Streams of living- water 
In thy heart shall spring-, 

Flowing on to cherish 
Every living thing. 

Every one that asketh, 
May this gift receive, 



For our Heavenly Father 
Loveth best to give; 

We, whose hea,nts are. .evil, 
Good gifts can bestow, 

How much mope our Father 
Would His goodness show. 



If thou only knevvest 

God's blest gift of love, 
Lo, thou Wouldest ask Him 

And His fullness prove; 
Streams of living, -water 

In thy heart should spring, 
Flowing on to cherish 

Every living thing. 



OUR CALLING 

Tune; "Silver Threads" ' 



WE are called to active service, 
Called to fight for Christ our 
King, , 
Called to wage unceasing warfare 

Heaven's kingdom to bring in; 
If we spend our lives. campaigning, 
If we watch and fight and pray, . 
We shall gain! rewards for valor 
On the Saviour's Crowning Day. 

We are called to suffer gladly, 
Called to glory In the Cross. 

Called to seek alone the Kingdom, 
Called to count the world as dross: 



If we glory in our trials, 

If we follow all the way, 
We'll be'rich through self-denials 

On the Saviour's Crowning Day. 

We are called to Joy and singing, 

Called to power, peace, and love, 
Called to drink of Living Waters, 

Called to grace of God to prove: 
If we trust God's word of promise, 

If on Christ our hearts we stay, 
We shall taste on earth the glory 

Of the Saviour's Crownjng Day. 

W.D.P. 



TRANSFORMED SOLDIER-LAD 

Serviceman Finds Spiritual Strength at American U.S.O. Centre 



RADIANCE AMID RUI NS.— Bombed-out 'Britishers attempting to salvage the rem- 
nants of their homes partake of refre«hment« ; dl«trlbutediby a Salvation Army. Off loer, 
Such <eifla» larvlc* adds a silver lining to th« oloudt of dl»tr ; e»f and anxloty 



HOW a U.S. soldier was convert- 
ed in a little side-room, of a 
U.S.O. Club was recently told in a 
story by Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Bus- 
sell' E, Clarke, a former Canadian 
Officer, who is active in maintaining 
a corps of volunteer workers at 
The Salvation Army-operated club 
in downtown jLos Angeles. 

"The lad had just been honorably 
discharged from the army," Mrs. 
Clarke ■ explained.. "Now he was at 
loose ends, and had been drinking. 
Seeing my uniform, he came to me, 
told me his mother had been a Sal- 
vationist; .tha£ before the war he 
had attended a' Baptist seminary. 
"Mother would be ashamed to see 

Mrs. Major G. W Williams, who 
■is leading the Providence, Rhode 
Island, Corps while her husband is 
serving with the United States 
forces, recently received the hon- 
orary degree of Doctor of Divinity 
from the College of Universal 
Science, ' Christian Survivalist 
Church. The i conferment .is an ap- 
preciation of services rendered the 
city of Providence by The Salvation 
Army. j. , i -'i;...U' 



me now," he worried. Then sudden- 
ly he asked, 'Can't we find a room 
where ■ we can talk? ' " 

A few minutes- later, ■ in a quiet 
room, the Officer and the discharg- 
ed soldier- knelt to pray. "At first 
the boy ! s prayer was^ very flowery 
and vague," Mrs.' Colonel Clarke 
remembers, "but then suddenly he 
got down to business, repented, and 
asked God's forgiveness. . 

"It is almost unbelievable, but 
true,, the remarkable change • that 
came over that ' boy," she 'added. 
"From l a weak, aimless person he 
was transformed into a man of 
courage and purpose." • 

"I feel different," the soldier ex- 
claimed, as he stood to his feet. "Do 
I look different? I must — because I 
feel different. Things are going to 
be all right now!" 

"Oh, : the 'joy of it," Mrs. Clarke 
concludes, -"getting a chance to help 
the men in that way. U.S.O. means 
a lot df things to them, but if it 
.brings ! us opportunities like this 
The Salvation Army will be a 
thousand times repaid for all the 
time, effort and personnel we put 
into this wartime service," 
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